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DEDICATION. 


TO EDWARD JOHN • TRELAWNY. 

A SEA-MSW on a sea-king's •wH.st alighting. 

As the north sea-wind cai^ht and strained and cur lea 
The raven-figured flag that^led men fighting 
From field to green Jlkld of the water-world. 

Might find such brief high famour at his hand 
For wings imbrued with brine, with foam ifnpearled. 
As titese my songs require at yours on land. 

That durst not save for lovis free sake require. 

Being lightly born between the foam and sand, 

But reared by hqfe and memory and dksirf 
Of lives that were and life that is to be. 

Even'such as filled his hecevenlier song with fire 

> Whose very voice, that sang to set man free, • 

• • , 

^Was in your ears as ever in ours his lyre. 

Once, ere the flame received him rom the sea. 




CONTE^NTS 


^ FHALASSIUS 

ON THE CLIFFS 

THE GARDEN OF CYMODOCE . 


RTKTHDAY ODE 




THALASSIUS 
ON THE CLIFFS 
THE GARDEN OF CYMODOCE 


a 




THALASSIUS' 




THALASSJUS, 


Upon the flowery forefront of the year, 

One wandering by the grey-green April sea 
Found on a reach of shingH and shallower sand 
Inlaid with starrier glimmenng jewellery 
Left for the sun’s love and the light wind’s ch^er 
Along the foam-flowered strand 
Breeze-brightened, something nearer sea than land 
Though the last shoreward blossom-fringe was near, 

A babe asleep with flower-soft face that gleamed 

*• • 

To sun and seaward as it laughed and dreamed. 
Too sure ^ either love for either’s fear, 

t • 

Albeit so birdlik^ slight and light, it seemAl 



4 


THALASSIUS. 


Nor man nor mortal child of man, but fair 

C r 

As even its twin*bom tenderer spray-flowers wete^ 
That the wmd scatters like an. Oread’s hair. 


For when July strewed fire on earth and sea 
The last time ere that year, 

Out of the flame of mom Cymothoe 

« 

Beheld one brighter than the sunbnght sphere 
Move toward her from its fiefiest heart, whence trod 
The live ^un’s very God, 

Across the foam-bright water-ways that are 
• As heavenlier heavens with star for answepng «tar, 
And on her eyes and hair and maiden mouth 
F^t a kiss filling fierier than the South 
And heard above aiar 

A noise of songs and wind-enamoured wings 
« 

And lutes and lyred of milder and mghtkar atiingi^ 
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And round the resonant radiance of his car 

• .. • 

Where depth is one with height, 

Light heard as music, music seen as light 

And with that second moondamm of the spring’s 

That fosters the first rose, - . 

A sun-child whiter than the sunlit snows 

Was born out of the world of sunless things 

That round the round earth •flows and ebbs and flows. 

But he that found the sea-flower by the* sea 
And ^ok to foster like a graft of earth 
Was born of man’s most highest and heavenliest birthf 
Free>bom as winds and stars and waves are firee; 

A warrior grey with glories more than yeafs, 

Thou^ more of years than change the quick to dead 

Had rained their li^t and darkness on hkjbead 

• • 

A^nger that in tune’s and memcny’s ear^ 
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Should leave such words to sing as all his peers 

• r 

Might praise with hallowing heat of rapturous tears 
Till all the days of human flight were fled. 

And at his knees his fj^isterling was fed 

Not with man’s wine and bread 

Nor mortal mother-milk of hopes and fears, 

But food of deep memorial days long sped ; 

\ 

For bread with wisdom and with song for wine 
Clear as the full calm’s emerald hyaline. 

Aifd from^his grave glad lips the boy would gather 
Fine honey of song-notes goldener than gold, 

. More sweet than bees make of the breathing heather, 
That he, as glad and bold. 

Might driQk«as they, and keep his s[mit firom cold. 
And the boy loved his laurel-laden hair 
As his own father’s risen on the eastern air. 

And that Igss white brow-binding l^yleaf 
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More than all lowers his father’s eye6 relume ; 

’ • • 

And those high songs he heard, 

• • 

More than all notes of any landward bird, 

More than all sounds less free * 

w 

Than the wind’s quiring to the choral sea. 

High things the high son^ taught him ; how the breath 
Too frail for life may be morfe strong than death ; • 

And this poor flash of sense in life, that gleams 
As a ghost’s glory in dreams, 

More s^bile than the world’s own heart’s root seems, 

By that strong &ith of lordliest love which gives 
To death’s own sightless-seeming eyes a light 

Clearer, to death’s bat e bones a verier migln, 

• ‘ 

Than sftines or strikes' from any man that lives. 

.How he that loves life overmuch shall die • 

^ • 

Thg dog^s detUi^ utterly: 
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And he that muth less loves it than he* hates 

c , « 

All wrongdoing that is done 

- • 

Anywhere*always underneath the sun 

* 

Shall live a mightier l£fe than time’s or fate’s. 

One fairer thing he shewed him, and in might 
More strong than day and night 
Whose strengths build up time’s towering period : 
Yea, one thing stronger and more high than God, 
Which if man had not, then should God not be : 

f 

And that was Liberty. 

And gladly should man die to gain, he said, < 
Freedom ; and gladlier, having lost, lie dead. * 
For man’s earth was not, nor the sweet sea-waves 

I 

!.*■ 

His, nor ms own land, nor its very graves, 

Except they bred not, bore not, hid not slav^: 
But all of all that is, 

I. » 

Were one d!ian free in body and soul, were his. 
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And the s6ng softened, even as Heaven by night 

* .. • 

Softens, from sunnier down to starrier light, 

And with its moonbright breath 

» 

Blessed life for death’s sake, add for life’s sake death. 
Till as the moon’s own beam and breath confuse 
In one clear hueless haze of glimmering hues 
The sea’s line and the land’s line and the sky’s. 

And light for love of darkness almost dies. 

As darkness only lives for light’s dear love. 

Whose hands the web of night is woven of :• 

So in tjiat heaven of wondrous words were life 
And death brought out of strife ; 

Yea, by that strong spell of serene increase 
Brought out of stiife to peace. 

m 

And the song lightened, as the wind at mom 
Fla|hes, and even with lightning df the wiitd 
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Night’s thick-sptfn web is dunned 
And all its weft unwoven and overworn 
Shrinks, as might love from scorn. 

And as when wind atld light on water and land 

Leap as twin gods from heavenward hand in hand, 

« 

And with the sound and splendour of their leap 
Strike darkness dead, at^d daunt the spirit of sleep, 

t 

.And* burn it up with fire ; 

So with the light that lightened from the lyre 
Was all the bright heat in the child's heart stirred 
And blown with blasts of music into flame 
Till even his sense became 
Fire, as the sense that fires the singing bird 
Whose song calls night by name. 

And in the soul within the sense began 
The m^ike passion of a godlike man, 

H 9 

And in tlie sense within the soul again 
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oughts that‘make men of gods and gods of men. 


For love the high song taught him : love that turns 

w 

God’s heart toward man as manj!s to Godwaid love 

* 

That life and death and life are fashioned of, 

* / 

From the first breath that bums 

Half kindled on the flowerlike yeanling’s lip, 

•> 

So light and faint that life seems like to slip, 

To that yet weaklier drawn 

When sunset dies of night’s devouring dawn^ 

But the man dying not wholly as all men dies 
If aught be left of his in live men’s eyes 
Out of the dawnless dark of death to rise; 

If aught of deed or word 

Be seed for all time or of all time heard. 

*■ * 

^ Love, that though body and soul were oveiithrown 
Siigiild ^ for lo^’s sake of itself alone, 


O 
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Though spirit and* flesh were one thing doomed and cl^'ad, 

• f 

Not wholly annihilated. 

Seeing even the hoariest ash-flake that'the pyre 

Drops, and forgets the thing was once afire’ 

And gave its heart to feed the pile’s full flame 

\ • 

Till its own heart its own heat overcame, 

Outlives its own life, though by scarce a span^ 

c 

, As such men dymg outlive themselves in man, 

Outhve themselves for ever ; if the heat 
Oulbum t]]e heart that kindled it, the sweet 
Outlast the flower whose soul it was, and flit 

c 

. Forth of the body of it 
Into some new shape of a strange perfume 
More potent than its light live spirit of bloom, 

How shall not something of that-soul reli^ 

St 

That only s^oul that had such gifts to give 

I 

As lighten something even of all meft's doom 
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from the labouring womb 
Even to the seal set on the unopemng tomb ? 

And these the loving light of song and love 

Shall wrap and lap round and impend above, 

Imperishable; and all springs bom illume 

Their sleep with brighter thoughts than wake the dove 

To music, when the hillside winds resume 

The marriage-song of heather-flower and broom 

And all the joy thereof 


And hate the song too taught him : hate of all 
That brings or holds in thrall 
Of spirit or flesh, free-bora ere God began, 

The holy body and sacred soul of man. *• 

And wheresoever a curse was or a chain, 

m 

w 

A throne for torment or a crown for bane . 

• • 
Rose, moulded otft of poor men's teolten pain, 
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There, said he, should man’s heaviest hate be 

C ^ 

Inexorably, to faint not or forget 

Till the last warmth bled forth of the last vein 

In flesh that none should call a king’s again, 

Seeing wolves and dogs and birds that plague-strike air 
Leave the last bone of all the carrion bare. 

< 

, And hope the high song taught him: hope whose eyes 
Can sound the seas unsoundable, the skies 
Insftxessil^le of eyesight; that can see 
What earth beholds not, hear what wind and sea 

c 

Hear not, and speak what all these crying in one 
Can speak not to the sun. 

For in heriSOtereign eyelight all thinp are 
Qear as the closest seen and kindlier star 

« 

That marrjes mom and even and winter and spring 

• ♦ u. 

With one love’s golden ring. 
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For she can s^e the days of man, th^ birth 

Of good arid death of erH things on earth 

Inevitable and infinite, and sure * 

As present pain is, or herself is^pure. 

Yea, she can Bear and see, beyond all things 
_ < 

Th^t lighten from before Time’s thunderous wings 

Through the awful circle of wheel-winged periods, 

■% 

The tempest of the twilight of all Gods : 

And higher than aU the circling course they ran 
The sundawn of the spirit that was man. 


And fear the song too taught him ; fear to be 
Worthless the dear love of the wind and sea 
That bred him fearless, like a sea-mew nga^ 
IrTrocI^ of man’s foot feared, 

\^ere nought of winglessldfe may sing or shine 
Fear to wax worthless of that heaven he ha^ 
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When all the life in all his limbs was ^ad 

« . , 4 

And all the drops in all his veins were wine 
And all thfe pulses music ; when his heart, >■ 
Singing, bade heavei\,and wind and sea bear part 
In one live song’s reiteranc^ and they bore : 

Fear to go crownless of the flower he wore 
When the winds loved him and the waters knew, 

t 

Thf blithest life that clove their blithe life through 

With living limbs exultant, or held strife 

More aniorous than all dalliance aye ai^ew 

With the bright breath and strength of their large life, 

With aU strong wrath of all sheer winds that bl^. 

All glories of all storms of the air that fell 
Prone, n^uetable. 

With roar from heavep of revel, and with huee 
As of a heaven turned helL 

V 

For when^^ red blast of thdr brehth Imd made 
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• All heaven aflush with light more dire than shade, 
He felt it id his blood and eyes and hair 
Burn as if all the fires of the earth and air 
Had laid strong hold upon his flesh, and stung 
The soul behind it as with serpent’s tongue, 

Forked like the loveliest lightnings’: nor could bear 
But hardly, half distraught with strong delight. 

The joy that like a garment wrapped him round . 

And lapped him over and under 

With raiment of great light 

And rapture of great sound 

At every loud leap earthward of the thunder 

From heaven’s most furthest bound : 

« 

So seemed all heaven in hearing and in %iglit, 

Alive a»d mad with glory and angry joy, 

T^it something of its marvellous mirth anti might 
Moved even to madness, fledged fls even f*r flight, 


c 
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The blood and spirit of one but mortal boy 


So, clothed with love and fear that love makes great, 
And armed with hop>e ^.nd hate, 

He set first foot uj^on the spring-flowered ways 
That all feet pass and praise. 

And one dim dawn between the winter and spring, 

f 

IjTuthe sharjs harsh wind harrying heaven and earth 
To put back April that had borne his birth 
I'tom sunward on her sunniest shower-struck wing. 

With tears and laughter for the dew-dropt thing, 

Slight as indeed a dew-drop, by the sea „ 

One met him lovelier than all men may be, 
t >od-featuredr with god’s eyes ; and in their might 


Somewhat that drew men’s own- to mar their Sfght, 
Even of all eyes drawn toward him : and his moutV^ 
Was as thefVery rose of all men’s youth, 
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One rose of all.the rose-beds in the world: 

But round * his brows' the curls were snakes that 
curled, 

And like bis tongue a serpent’s ; and his voice 
Si)eaks death, and bids rejoice. 

Yet then he spake no word, seeming as dumb, 

A dumb thing mild and hurtless ; nor at first 

/ 

From his bowed eyes seemed any light to come, , 

Nor his meek lips for blood or tears to thirst : 

But as one blind and mute in mild sweet wi^ip 
Pleading for pity of piteous lips and eyes, 

He strayed Avith faint bare lily-lovely feet 

Helpless, and flowerlike sweet: 

# 

Nor might man see, not having word her^^ 

That thi* of all gods was the great god Love. 

i^d seeing him* lovely and like? a little child 

C2 
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'Fhat wcllnigh .wept for wonder that it smiled 

And was so feeble and fearful, with soft speech 

'fhe youth bespake him softly ; but there fell 

l-'rom the sweet lipj; no sweet word audible 

'['hat ear or thought might reach : 

No sound to make the dim cold silence glad. 

No breath to thaw the hard harsh air with heat ; 

$ 

^ Only the saddest smile of all things sweet, 

Only the sweetest smile of all things sad. 

r 

And so they went together one green way 
Till April dying made free the world for May ; 
And on his guide suddenly Love’s face turned, 
And in hiS'blind eyes burned 
Hard light and heat of laughter ; and like flame 
'That opens in a mountain’s ravening mouth 
'I’o bleaf and sear the sunlight from the south, 
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>lis mute m®uth opened, and his first word came . 

. • 

* K nowest thou me now by name ? ’ 

And all his stature waxed immeasurable, 

As of one shadowing heaven and lightening hell , 

And statelier stood he than a tower that stands 

* 

And darkens with its darkness far-off sands 
Whereon the sky leans red ; 

And with a voice that stiljed the winds he said-." 

* I am he that was thy lord before thy birth, 

1 am he that is thy lord till thou turn earth : 

I make the night more dark, and all the monow 
Dark as the night whose darkness was my breath : 

O fool, my name is sorrow ; 

9 

'I'hou fool, my name is death.’ 

t 

And he that heard spake not, and looked right on 
J^ain, and Love was gone. 
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Through many a night toward many a wearier day 
His spirit bore his body down its way. 

'i’hrough many a day toward many a wearier night 
His soul sustained his'scrrows in her sight 
And eaith was bitter, and heaven, and even the sea 
Sonowful even as he. 

And the wind helped not^ and the sun was dumb ; 
».JVricrwith too long strong stress of grief to be 
His heart grew sere and numb 

I 

« 

And one bright eve ere summer in autumn sank 
At stardawn standing on a grey sea-bank 
He felt the wind fitfully shift and heave 
As toward a stonnier eve ; 

« 

I# 

And all the wan wide sea shuddered ; and earth 

hhook undferfoot as toward some timeless birth, * 

, \ 

Intolerable and inevitable ; and oil 
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Heaven, darkjing, trembled like a stricken thralL 

And far out of the quivering east, and far 

I'rom past the moonrise and its guiding star, 

# 

Hegan a noise of tempest and light 

■J'hat was not of the lightning ; and a sound 

Rang with it round and round 

That was not of the thunder ; and a flight 

As of blown clouds by night, 

That was not of them ; and with songs and cries 
■J'hat sang and shrieked their soul out at the skiesf 
A sha[)eless earthly storm of shapes began 
From all ways round to move in on the man. 
Clamorous against him silent; and their feet 
Were as the wind’s are fleet, 

And tMfeir shrill songs were as wild birds’ are sweet 

W 

^And as w hen all the world orearth was wronged 
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And all the host of all men driven afoaiti* 

By the red hand of Rome, 

Round some fierce amphitheatre, overthronged 
With fair clear faces fulkof bloodier lust 
'rhan swells and stings the tiger when his mood 

I 

Is fieriest after blood 

And drunk with trampling of the murderous must 

I 

^^har^oaks and stains the tortuous close-coiled wood 
Made monstrous with its myriad-mustering brood, 

4 

Face by faif face panted and gleamed and pressed, 

And breast by passionate breast 
H caved hot with ravenous rapture, as they quafllfid 
I'he red ripe full fume of the deep live draught, 

I'he sharp quick reek of keen fresh bloodshed, blown 
'I'hrough the dense deep drift up to the emperoi^s throne^ 
From the under steaming sands 
W^ith clamour of all-applausive throats and hands, ■ 
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Mingling^n mirthful time 

With shrill blithe mockeries of the lithe-limbed mime : 

So from somewhence far forth of the unbeholden, 
Dreadfully driven from over and^fter and under, 

Fierce, blown through fifes of brazen blast and golden, 
With sound of chiming waves that drown the thunder 
Or thunder that strikes dumb the sea’s own chimes, 
Began the bellowing of the bull-voiced mimes, 

'I'errible ; firs bowed down as briars or palms 
Even at the breathless blast as of a breeze • 

Fulfilled* with clamour and clangour and storms of 
psalms; 

Red hands rent up the roots of oldworld trees. 

Thick flames of torches tossed as tumbling ^as 
Made mad the moonless and infuriate air 

ravening, revelled in the riotous hair • 

^ • m 

And caiment of the furred Bassarides. 


9 
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So came all those in on him ; and his heitrt, 

« 

As out of sleep suddenly struck astart, 

Danced, and his flesh took fire of theirs, and grief 
Was as a last year’s leaf 

Blown dead far down the wind’s way ; and he set 
His pale mouth to the brightest mouth it met 

I’hat laughed for love against his lips, and bade 

% 

. Follow ; and in following all his blood grew glad 
And as again a sea-bird’s; for the wind 
Took him to bathe him deep round breast and brow 
Not as it takes a dead leaf drained and thinned. 

But as the brightest bay-flower blown on bough, 

Set springing toward it singing : and they rode 

r 

By many & vine-leafed, many a rose-hung road. 
Exalt with exultation ; many a night 
Set all its -stars upon them as for spies N 

On many moon-bewildering mountain-height , 
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Where rode ‘only by the fierier light 

t • 

Of his dread lady’s hot sweet hungering eyes. 
For the moon wandered witless of her way, 
Spell-stricken by strong magic ift such wise 
As wizards use to set the stars astray. 

And in his ears the music that makes mad 
Beat always ; and what way the music bade, 
'rhat alway rode he ; nor was any sleep 
His, nor from height nor deep. 

But heaven was as red iron, slumberless, 

And had no heart to bless ; 

And earth lay sere and darkling as distraught, 
. And help in her was nought 
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Then many a midnight, many a mom and even, 

P 

mother, passing forth of her fair heaven;, 

• • 

Witl» goodlier gift? than all save gods can give 
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From earth or from the heaven where sea-tfi'ings live,’ 

« 

With shine of sea-flowers through the bay-leaf braid 
Woven for a crown her foam-white hands had made 
To crown him withJiand’s laurel and sea-dew, 

Sought the sea-bird that was her boy : but he 
Sat panther-throned beside Erigone, 

Riding the red ways of the revel through 

t 

Midmost of pale-mouthed passion’s crownless crew. 
Till on some winter’s davm of some dim year 
fie let the vine-bit on the panther’s lip 
Slide, and the green rein slip. 

And set his eyes to seaward, nor gave ear ‘ 

If sound from landward hailed him, dire or dear ; 
And passin'g forth of all those fair fierce ranks 
Rack to the grey sea-banks, '■ 

Against <0. sea-rock lying, aslant the steep, 

I 

Fell aftei many sleepless dreams on sleep. 
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And iii his sleep the dun green light was shed 
Heavily round his head “ 

That through the veil of sea falls fathom-deep, 

Blurred like a lamp’s that when«the night drops dead 
* 

Dies ; and his eyes gat grace of sleep to see 
'Dio deep divine dark dayshine of fhe sea, 

I )ense water-walls and clear dusk water-ways. 
Broad-based, or branching qs a sea-flower sprays 
That side or this dividing ; and anew 
The glory of all her glories that he knew. 

And in sharp rapture of recovering tears 
He woke on fire with yearnings of old years, 

Pure as one purged of pain that passion bore, 

III cliild of bitter mother 3 for his own 
LookecWaughing toward him from her midsea throne, 
UpToward him there ashore. 
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Thence in his heart the great same joy began,' 

Of child that made him man : ' 

And turned again from all hearts else on quest, 

He communed with his own heart, and had rest. 

And like sea-winds upon loud waters ran 

His days and dreams together, till the joy 

Burned in him of the boy. 

% 

Till the earth’s great comfort and the sweet sea’s breath 

Breathed and blew life in where was heartless death, 

De&th spifit-stricken of soul-sick days, where strife 

Of thought and flesh made mock of death and life. 

< 

And grace returned upon him of his birth 

Where heaven was mixed with heavenlike sea and earth 

\ 

And song shok forth strong wings that took the sun 
From inward, fledged with might of sorrow an»d mirth 
And father’s fire made mortal in his son. < 

I 

Nor was not spirit Of strength in bl^st and breeze 
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To exajt agaip the sun’s child and the sea’s ; 

P'or as wilcf mares in Thessaly grow great 
With child of ravishing winds, that violate 
Their leaping length of limb wjth manes like fire 
And eyes outbuming heaven’s 
With fires more violent than the lightning levin’s 
And breath drained out and desperate of desire, 
Even so the spirit in him,,when winds grew strong, 
Grew great with child of song. 

Nor less than when his veins first leapt for joy * 
To draw delight in such as burns a boy, 

A 

Now too the soul of all his senses felt 
The passionate pride of deep sea-pulses dealt 
Through nerve and jubilant vein 
As frofti the love and largess of old time, 

> 

ATid with his heart again 

The tidal throb oV all the tides khep rhyme 
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And charm him from Ids own soul’s separate sense 

With infinite and invasive influence 

'rhat made strength sweet in him and sweetness strong, 

I 

Being now no more a sjnger, but a song. 

Till one clear day when brighter sea-wind blew 

And louder sea-shine lightened, for the waves 

Were full of godhead and the hght that saves, 

1 lis father’s, and their sjnrit had pierced him through, 

He felt strange breath and light all round him shed 

d'hat bowed him down with rapture ; and he knew 

< 

His father’s hand, hallowing his humbled head. 

And the old great voice of the old good time, that said 

t 

‘ Child of my sunlight and the sea, from biith 
A fosterling and fugitive on earth ; 

Sleepless of «soul as w^nd or wive or 'fire, 
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A manchM with ha QhgnJWh God’s de^e ; 

• «* • 

Because thou hast loved nought mcMrtal more than me, 

Thy father, and thy mother-hearted sea ; 

Because thou hast set thine heart tp sing, and sold 

Life and life’s love for song, God’s living gold ; 

Because thou hast given thy flower and fire of youth 

To feed men’s hearts with visions, truer than truth ; 

Because thou hast kept in thoge world-wandering eyes 

The light that makes me music of the skies ; 

Because thou hast heard with world-unweaned wears * 

% 

The music that puts li^t into the spheres ; 

Have therefore in thine heart and in thy mouth 
The sound of song that mingles north and south, 

The song of all the winds that sing of me, S • 

k 

And in thy«oul the sense of all the sea.' 


3 > 
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ON THE CLIFFS. 

ifACp6tfMgU0S 

Sappho. 

Between the moondawn and the sundown here 
The twilight hangs half starless ; half the sea 
Still quivers as for love or pain or fear , 

Or pleasure mightier than these all may be 
A man’s live heart might beat 
Wherein a God’s with mortal blood should meet 
And fill its pulse too full to bear the Strain 

m 

WithFfear or love or pleasure’s twin-born, pain. 

1 iercely the gaunt woods to the grim soil, cling 
That bears for all fair fruits 
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Wan wild sparse flowers ( f windy and wintry spring 
Between the tortive serpent-shapen roots 
Wherethrough their dim growth hardly strikes and shoots 
And shews one gracious thing 

« 

Hardly, to speak for summer one sweet word 

Of summer’s self scarce heard 

But higher the steep green sterile fields, thick-set 

With flowerlcss hawthorn even to the upward verge 

Whence the woods gathering watch new cliffs emerge 

Higlier than their highest of crowns that sea-winds fret, 

Hold fast, for all that night or wind can t.ay, 

Some pale pure colour yet, 

Too dim for green and luminous for grey. 

4 

Between tha cUmbing inland cliffs above 

And these beneath that breast and break the b!iy, 

A barren peace too soft for hate or love 

\ 

Broods on an hour too dim for night or day. 
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O wind, O wingless wind that walk’st the sea, 

Weak wind, wing-broken, wearier wind than we. 

Who are yet not spirit-broken, njaimed like thee, 

I 

Who wail not in our inward night as thou 
In the outer darkness now, 

Wiiat word has the old sea given thee for mine ear 
From thy faint lips to hear ? 

* 

t 

J'or some word would she send me, knowing not how. 

Nay, what far other word 

Than ever of her was spoken, or of me 

Or all my w'lnged white kinsfolk of the sea 

Between fresh wave and wave was ever^ej^rd, 

Cleavei^the clear dark enwmding tree with tree 

'I'c 3 close for stars to separate and to see 

f 

Enmeshed in multitudmous unity ? 
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What voice of what strong God hath stormed and stirred 

s 

The fortressed rock of silence, rent apart ' 

Even tb the core Night’s all-maternal heart ? 

t 

What voice of God gr^wn heavenlier in a bird, 

Made keener of edge to smite 

Than lightning,—yea, thou knowest, O mother Night, 

Keen as that cry from thy strange children sent 

C 

Wherewith the Athenian judgment-shrine was rent, 

For wrath that all their wrath was vainly spent, ■ 

. Thejr wrath for wrong made right 
By justice in her own divine despite 
That bade pass forth unblamed 
The sinless matricide and unashamed ? 

& 

Yea, what new* cry is this, what note more bright 
Than their song’s wing of words ^as dark of fliglX, 

What word is this thou hast heard. 

Thine and not thine or theirs, O Night, what word 
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More keen than lightning and more sweet than light? 

, • 

As all men’s hearts g¥few godlike in one bird 

And all those hearts qried on thee, crying with might, 
Hear us, O mother Night ! 

Dumb is the mouth of darkness as of death : 

Light, sound and life are one 
In the eyes and lips of dawn that draw the sun 
To hear what first child’s word with glimmering breath 
Their weak wan weanling child the twilight saith * 

But ni^ht makes answer none. 

God, if thou bejgod,—bird, if bird thou be,— 

Do thou then answer me. 

For bift one word, what wind soever blow, 

Is blown up usward ever from the sea. 

Ifl ^fruitless years of youth dead long ago • 
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And deep beneath their own dead leaves and snow 

e . 

Buried, 1 heard with bitter heart and sere 

The same sea’s word unchangeable, nor knew 

But that mine own lifc-days were changeless too ' 

And sharp and salt with unshed tear on tear 

And cold and fierce and barren ; and my soul. 

Sickening, swam weakly with bated breath 

\ 

In a deep sea like death, 

And felt the wind buffet her face with brine 

Hard, anil harsh thought on thought in long bleak roll 

Blown by keen gusts of memory sad as thine, 

Heap the weight uj) of pain, and break, and leave 
Strength scarce enough to grieve 

C 

In the sick h^avy spirit, unmanned with strife 
Of waves that beat at the tired lips of life. 

i. 

• • 

Nay, sad fnay be man’s memory, sad may be 
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The dream he weaves him as for shadow of thee, 

• • 

But scarce one breathing-space, one heartbeat long, 

Wilt thou take shadow of sadness on thy song. 

Not thou, being more than maft or man’s desire, 

■ 

Being bird and God in one, 

With throat of gold and spirit of the sun j 
The sun whom all our souls and songs call sire. 
Whose godhead gave thee^ chosen of all our quire. 
Thee only of all that serve, of all that sing 
Before our sire and king, 

Borne uj) some space on time’s world-wandering wing, 

Tliis gift, this doom, to bear till time’s wing tire— 

Life everlasting of eternal fire. 

“ * * 

Thee dhly of all; yet can no memory say 

Hbw many a night and day 

• ^ 

heart has be^n as thy heart, and my life 
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As thy life is, a sleepless hidden thing, 

• c ^ 

Full of the thirst and hunger of winter and spring, 
That seeks its food not in such love or strife 
As fill men’s heartt with passionate hours and rest. 
From no loved lips and on no loving breast 
Have I sought ever for such gifts as bring 
Comfort, to stay the secret soul with slee]\ 

The joys, the loves, the labours, whence men rea]> 
Rathe fruit of hopes and feats, 

I have made not mine ; the best of all my days 
Have been as those fair fruitless summer strays, 
Those water-waifs that but the sea-wind steers, 

Flakes of glad foam or flowers on footless ways 

• « 

I'hat take‘4he wind in season and the sun, 

i 

And vrhen the wind wills is their season d6ne. 

t 

For all my days as all thy days from birth 



45 


ON THE CUFFS. 

% 

My heart thy heart was in me as thee, 

Fire ; and not all the fountains of the sea 
Have waves' enough to quench it, nor on earth 
Is fuel enough to feed, 

While day sows night and night sows day for seed. 

A 

We were not marked for sorrow, thou nor I, 

For joy nor sorrow, sister, were we made, 

To take delight and grief to live and die. 

Assuaged by }ileasures or by pains affrayed 
That melt men’s hearts and alter , we retain 
A memory mastering pleasure and all pain, 

A spirit within the sense of ear and eye, 

A soul behind the soul, that seeks anA stngs 
And makes our life move only with its wings 
Ahd feed but from its Ups, that in return • 

^^geed of our hearts wherein the old fires that burn 
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Have strength not to consume 

Nor glory enough to exalt us past our dooih. 

t 

Ahy ah^ the doom (thou,knowest whence rang that wail) 

i 

Of the shrill nightingale ! 

(From whose wild lips, thou knowest, that wail was thrown) 
For round about her have the great gods cast 

K 

A win^-horne body, and clothed her close and fast 
With a snieet life that hath no part in moan. 

' But me., for, me (how hadst thou heart to hear ?) 

Remains a sundering -with the two-edged spear. 

Ah, for her doom ! so cried in presage then 

The bodeful *bo^dslave of the king of men, 

And might not win her will. 

Too close the entangling dragnet woven of crime, 

( 

The snare oS-ill ncw-bforn of elder ill,‘ 
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•The curse of new time for an elder time, 

Had caught, dnd held her yet, 

Enmeshed intol^bly in the intolerant net, 

Who thought with craft to mock the God most high, 
And win by wiles his crown of prophecy 
From the Sun’s hand sublime, 

As God were man, to spare or to forget 

But thou,—^the gods have given thee and forgiven thee 
More than our master gave 

That strange-eyed spirit-wounded strange-tongued slave 

• • 

There questing houndlike where the roofs red-wet 

Reeked as a wet red grave. 

« 

Life everlasting has their strange grace gi\»bn»thee, 

Even her.s»whom thou wast wont to sing and serve 
With ayes, but not with song, too swift to swerve ; 
Ye^night not even dune eyes estranged estrange her. 
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Who seeing thee too, Out inly, bum and bleed 

1 $ 

like that pale princess-priest of Priam’s seed. 

For stranger service gave thee guerdon* stranger ; 

If this indeed be guerdon, this indeed 
Her mercy, this thy meed— 

That thou, being more than all we bom, being highe 
Than all heads crowned of him that only gives 
The light whereby man lives, 

The bay that bids man moved of God's desire 
Lay hand on lute or lyre, 

Set lip to trumjiet or deflowered green reed— 

I ' 

If this were given thee for a grace indeed, 

That thou, being first of all these, thou alone 
Shouldst have the grace to die not, but to live 
And lose nor change one pulse of song, one tone 
Of all that were thy lady’s and thine own. 

Thy lady’6>whom thou criedst on to forgive. 
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Thou, pnest.and sacrifice on the altar-stone 

4 

Where none may worship "ftot of all that live, 
Love’s priestess, errant on <iark ways diverse ; 
If this were grace indeed for Love to give, 

If this indeed were blessing and no curse. 


Love’s priestess, mad with pain and joy of song, 

Song’s priestess, mad with joy and pain of love. 

Name above all names that arc lights above, 

We have loved, praised, jiitied, crowned and done tKee 
wrong, 

O thou past praise and jnty ; thou the sole 
Utterly deathless, perfect only and whole 
Immortal, body and soul. 

For over al]*whom time hath overpast 
The shldow of sleep inexorable is cast, 

Tl^gjjjyolacable sweet *shadow of perfect sleep • 


£ 



5b ON THE CLIFFS. 

t 

That gives not what life gives death to keep ; 

« 

Yea, all that lived and loved and sang and sinned 

# 

Are all borne down death’s cold sweet soundless wind 
That blows all night and knows not whom its breath, 
Darkling, may touch to death • 

But one that wind hath touched and changed not,—one 
Whose body and soul are parcel of the sun , 

f 

One that earth’s fire could burn not, nor the sea 
Quench; nor might human doom take hold on thee, 
AU^praisCf all pity, all dreams have done thee wrong. 

All love, with eyes love-blinded from above , 

t 

Song’s priestess, mad with joy and pain of love, , 

Love’s priestess, mad with pain and joy of song. 

Hast thou none other answer then for me 
Than the air may have of thee, 

t 

Or the earth’s warmVoodlands gir<^)ing with gree^jjrirth 
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Thy secret sleepless burning life on earth, 

Or even the sea that onoe, being woman crowAed 
And girt with fire and glory of anguish round, 

Thou wert so fain to seek to, fain to crave 

If she would hear thee and save 

\nd gne thee comfort of thy great green grave? 

Because I have known thee always who thou art. 

Thou knowest, have known thee to thy heart’s own heart, 

« 

Noi ever have iriven light ear to stoned song 
That did thy sweet name sweet unwitting wron^, 

Nor ever have called th» e ik r would call for shame. 

Thou knowest, but inly by thini only name, 

Sappho—because I have known thee and loved, hast 
thou * 

Non^othet;,answer now? 

As brother and sister were we, child and bird, 

Since thy fiist Lesbian word 
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Flamed on me, and 1 knew not whence I knew 

This was\he song that struck my whole Soul through, 

Pierced my keen spirit of sense with edge more keen, 

Even when I knew ^ot,—even ere sooth was seen,— 

« 

When thou wast but the tawny sweet winged thing 
Whose cry was but of spring. 


C 

And yet even so thine ear should hear me—yea. 

Hear me this nightfall by this northland bay, 

% 

Even for their sake whose loud good w ord I had, 
Singing of thee in the all-beloved clime 
Once, w'here the windy wine of spring makes mad 
Our sisters of Majano, who kept time 
Clear to jny choral rhyme. 

< 

Yet was the song acclaimed of these aloud c 
Whose praise had made mute humbleness mispi-oud, 

c 

The song with answering song apjilauded thus, 
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■ But of that Daulian dream of Itylus. 

So but for love’s love haply was it—nay, 

How else ?—that even their song took my song’s part, 
For love of love and sweetness ®f sweet heart, 

Or god-given glorious madness of mid May 
And heat of heart and hunger and thirst to sing, 

Full of the new wine of the wind of spring. 

Or if this were not, and it be not sin 
I’o hold myself m spirit of thy sweet kin, 

In heart spirit of song; 

If this my great love do thy grace no wrong, 

I'hy grace that gave me grace to dwell therein j 

■ 

If thy gods thus be my gods, and their»wil! 

Made i?jy song part of thy song—even such part 

As man’s hath of God’s heart— 

• • 

» H my life like as thy life to fulfil; 
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What have our gods then given us ? Ah, to thee, 

% 

Sister, much more, much happier than to me, 

Much happier things they have given, and more of grace 
I'han falls to man’s li^t race \ 
lor lighter are wc, all our love and pain 
Lighter than thine, who knowest of time or place 
Thus muc h, that place nor time 

i 

Can heal or hurt or lull or change again 
The singing soul that makes his soul sublime 
Who hears the far fall of its fire-fledged rhyme 
Fill darkness as with bright and burning ram , 

I'lll all the live gloom inly glows, and light 
Seems with the sound to cleave the core of night. 

The singing soul that moves thee, and that moved 
When thou wast woman, and their songs divine 
Who mixed* for Grecian mouths heaven’s lyric win«i» 
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•Pell dumb, fell down reproved 

Before one sovereign Lesbian song of thine. * 

# 

That soul, though love and life had fain held fast, 
Wind-winged with fiery music, roge and past 
Through the indrawn hollow of earth and heaven and 
hell, 

Ab through some strait sea-shell 
» 

The wide sea’s immemorial song,—the sea 

That sings and breathes m strange men’s ears of thee 

How in her barren bride-bed, void and vast. 

Even thy soul sang itself to sleep at last. 

I'o sleep ? Ah, then, what song is this, that here 
Makes all the night one ear, 

One ear fulfilled and mad with music, one 
Heai^t kindling as the heart of heaven, to hear 
^song more fiery than the awakefting sun . 
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Sings, when his song sets fire 

To the air and clouds that build the dead -night’s pyre ? 

% 

O thou of divers-coloured mind, O thou • 

Deathless, God’s daughter subtle-souled —lo, now, 

Now too the song above all songs, in flight 
Higher than the day-star’s height, 

And sweet as sound the moving wings of night ! 

Thou of the divers-coloured seat —behold. 

Her very song of old ’— 

O dcfithless, O Gods daugh^ subtle souled! 

I 

That same cry through this boskage overhead 
Rings round reiterated, 

Palpitates as the last palpitated, 

The last that panted through her lips and died 
Not down this grey north sea’s half sapped clilT-jiide 
That crumbles toward the cq^tline, year by year 
More near the sands and near ; 
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The last loud Jyric fiery cry slie cried, 

0 ^ A 

Heard once on heights Leucadian,—^heard not here. 


Not here ; for this that fires ou* northland night, 

This IS the song that made 
* 

Love fearful, even the heart of \ove afraid, 

With the great anguish of its great delight. 

No swan-song, no far-fluttering half-drawn breath, 
No w’ord that love of love’s sweet nature saith, 

No dirge that lulls the narrowing lids of death, 


No healing hymn of peace-prevented strife, 


This is her song of life. 


I loved thee^ —hark, one tenderer note tt'hn ^1— 
^ttkisy of old time^ once —one low long fall, 
Sighing—-one long low lovely loveless call, • 
Dyii^—one pause In song so flamelike fast-^ 
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AttkU^ long since in old time overpast — 

One SiOft first pause and last. 

One,—then the old rage of npture’s fieriest rain 
Storms all the inusiC-maddened night again. 

Child of God, close craftswoman, 1 beseech thee. 

Bid not ache nor agony break nor master. 

Lady, my spirit — 

O thou her mistress, might her cry not reach thee ? 
Our Latdy of all men’s loves, could l.ove go past her. 
Pass, and not hear it ? 

/ 

She hears not as she heard not; hears not me, 

O treble-natared mystery,—how should she 

Hear, or give ear?—who heard and heard hot thee ; 

Heard^‘ and went past, and heard not \ but all time 

* 

Hears all that all the ravin of his years , 
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. Hath cast not wholly out of all men’s eai’s 

. - • 

And dulled to death with deep dense funeral chime 

Of their reiterate rhyme. 

And now of all songs uttering 411 her praise, 

All hers who had thy praise and did thee wrong, 

Abides one song yet of her lyric days, 

Thine only, this thy song. 


O soul triune, woman and god and bird, 
Man, man at least has heard. 


-Ml age^ call thee conqueror, and thy cry 



The mightiest as the least beneath the sky 

Whose heart was ever set to song, or stirred 

• ^ 

With wind of mounting music blown iflore*high 
Than wildest wing may fly, 

Hath heard or hears,—even j®schylus as I. * 


«Butewhen thy nair.e was woman, and thy ^ord 
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Human,—^then haply, surely then meseems 
* 

This thy bird’s note was heard on earth of none, 

Of none save only in dreams. 

In all the world thert surely was but one 

Song ; as m heaven at highest one sceptred sun 

Regent, on earth here surely without fail 

One only, one imperious nightingale. 

Dumb was the field, the woodland mute, the lawn 

Silent ; the hill was tongueless as the vale 

liJven wlien the last fair waif of cloud that felt 

Its heart beneath the colouring moonrays m^lt. 

At high midnoon of midnight half withdrawn, 

Bared all the sudden deep divine moondawn. 

* 

Then, un'saliKed by her twin-bom tune, 

I 

Th at latter timeless morning of the moon 
Rose pdst its hour of moonrise ; clouds gave way 

V e 

To the oW reconquering ray, 
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But no song answering made it more than day j 
No cry of sOng by night 

I 

Shot fire into the cloud-constraining light. 

One only, one ./Eolian island hQ^rd 
Thrill, but through no bird’s throat, 

^In one strange manlike maiden’s godlike note, 

The song of all these as a single bird. 


Till the sea’s portal was as funeral gate 
Tor that sole singer in all time’s ageless date 
Singled and signed foi so triumphal fate, , 

All nightingales but one in all the world 
All her sweet life were si^^l, only then, 

When her life’s wing of womanhood w'as furled, 
Their cry, {his cry of thine was heard Q^gai», 

A’s of inp now, of any born of men. 


Through sleepless*clear spring nights filled^ullof thee, 
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Rekindled here, thy ruling song has thrilled 

f 

The deep*dark air and subtle tender sea* 

\ 

# 

And breathless hearts with one bright sound fulfilled. 

(5r at midnoon to mf 

Swimming, and birds about my happier head 
Skimming, one smooth soft way by water and air, 

To these my bright horn brethren and to mo 
Hath not the clear wind borne or seemed to bear 
A song wherein all earth and heaven and sea 
Were mglten in one music made of thee 
To enforce us, O our sister of the shore, 

y 

Look once in heart bac’t ‘landward and adore ? 

For songless were we sea-mews, yet had we 
More joy tthan all things joyful of thee—more. 

Haply, than all things happiest; nay, save thee. 

In thy strong rapture of imperious joy 
Too high^for heart*of sea-borne bird or boy. 
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What living things were happiest if not we ? 

But knowing not love'tior change nor wratH nor wrong, 

\ 

No more we knew of song. 

Song, and the secrets of it, and their might, 

What blessings curse it and what curses bless, 

I know them since my spirit had first in sight, 

Clear as thy song’s words or the live sun’s light. 

The small dark body’s l>esbian loveliness 
That held the fire eternal ; eye and ear 
Were as a god’s to see, a god’s to hear, 

• i 

Through all his hours of and nightly chime, 

The sundering of the two-edged spear of time : 

The spear that pierces even the sevenfold fjbields 
Of mighdest Memory, mother of all songs made. 

And. wastes all songs as roseleaves kissed and frayed 
As here the harvest of the foam-flowered fields ; 
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* 

But thine the spear may ,wa5te not that he wields 

Since first the God whose soul is man’s l^ve breath. 

The sun whose face hath our sun’s face for shade, 

Put all the light of l^e and love and death 

Too strong for life, but not for love too strong, 

Where pain makea peace with pleasure in thy song, 

And in thine heart, where love and song make strife, 

< 

Fire everlasting of eternal life. 
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' THE CARDEN OP CYMODOCE. 

% 

Sea, and bright wind, an|l heaven of ar.! jnt air, 
Mon* ueai than all things earth-bom ; O to me 
Mothei more dear than love’s own longing,^ sea, • 
More than love’s eyes are, fair, 

Be with my spirit of song a^wings to bear, 

As Arc to feel and breathe and brighten ; be 

A spirit of sense more deep of deity, , 

• * 

A light of love, if love may be, more strong 
In^me than very song. 

For song I have ioved with second love, but thee, 

r 2 
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Thee first, thee, mother; ere my songs liad breath. 
That love of loves, whose bond^e makes man 
free, 

Was in me strcaig as death. 

And seeing no slave may love thee, no, not 
one 

That loves not freedom more. 

And more for thy sake loves her, and for hers 
Thee ; or that hates not, on whate’er tby shore 
Or, what thy wave soever, all things done 
Of man beneath the sun 

e 

In his despite and» thine, to cross and curse 
Your light and song that as with lamp and verse 

^ I i 

Gui^e 6^e the strength of our sphered universe, 
Thy breath it was, thou knowest, a^id none but 
^ thine, « 

x 

That taught me love of one thing more divine. 
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Ah, yet my youth was old, sir. i, 

% 

Its t>rst years dead and cold 

As last year’s autumn’s gold. 

And all my spirit of singing sick and sad and sere, 

Or ever I might behold 

The fairest of thy fold 

Engirt, enringcd, enrolled, 

ft 

In all thy flower-sweet flock of islands dear and near. 

Yet in my heart I deemed , sfr. «. 

The fairest things, meseemed, 

Truth, dreaming, eve;^reamed, 

Had made mine eyes already like a god’s to see: 

Of all sea-things that were 
Clothed on with water and air, 

That none could live more fair 
Than tl^ sweet love long since had shown for lave to mCi 
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I knew not, mother of mine, ant i. 

« 

That one birth more divine . 

r , 

Than all births else of thine 
That hang like flowem or jewels on thy deep soft breast 

Was left for me to shine 
Above thy girdling line 
Of bright and breathing brine, 

K 

To take mine eyes with rapture and my sense with rest 


' That this was left for me, ant 2. 

Mother, to have of thee, 

To touch, XfT taste, to see, 

To feel as fire fulfilling all my blood and breath, 

< 

< As,wine of living fire 
Keen as the heart’s desire 
, That makes the heart its pyre 

r 

And on it^ burning Visions bums itself to death. 
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For here of all thy waters, here of all 

Thy windy ways the wildest, and beset 

# • 

As some beleaguered city’s war-breached wall 
With deaths enmeshed all round»it in deep net, 
Thick sown with rocks deadlier than steel, and fierce 
loud cross-countering currents, where the ship 
Flags, flickering like a wind-bewildered leaf, 

The densest weft of waves that prow may pierce 
Coils round the sharpest warp of shoals that dip 
Suddenly, scarce well under for one brief • 

Keen breathing-space between the streams adverse, 
Scarce showing the fanged eu^ of one hungering hp 
Or one tooth lipless of the ravening reef; 

And midmost of the murderous water’% web 
All round it stretched and spun, 

Laughs, reckless of rough tide and raging ebb, 

Th^ loveliest thing that shines aglinst the 
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0 flower of all wind-flowers and sea-flowers, sir, 3. 
« 

Made lovelier by love of the sea 

( 

Than thy golden own field-jlowers, or tree-tlowers 
Like foam of the sea-facing tree ! 

f 

No foot but the sea-mew’s there settles 
On the spikes of thine anthers like horns, 

With snow-coloured spray for thy petals, 

C 

Black rocks for thy thorns. 


Was it here, in the waste of his waters, ant. 3. 

That the lordly north wind, when his love 
On the fairest of m^y king’s daughters 
Bore down for a spoil from above, 

Chose forth, of all farthest far islands 
As a haven to harbour her head, 

Of all lowlands on earth and all highlands, 

JHis bride^-worthy bed ? *' 
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Or haply, my sea-flower, he found thee sir. 4. 

. • 

Made fast as with anchors to land, 

And broke, that his waves might be round thee, 

Thy fetters like rivets of salid ? 

And afar by the blast of him drifted 

Thy blossom of beauty was borne. 

As a lark by the heart in her lifted 

To mix with the* mom ? 

By what rapture of rage, by what vision • a^t 4. 

Of a heavenlier heaven than above. 

Was he moved to devise ti«^ division 
From the land os a rest for his love ? 

As a nest when his wings would remftasure 
The ways where of old they would be, 
a bride-bed upbuilt for his pleasure 
By sea-t^ck and sea ? 
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For in no deeps of midmost inland May . 

f 

More flower-bright flowers the hawthorn, or more sweet 

( 

Swells the wild gold of the earth for wandering feet; 
For on no northland w 4 y 

Crowds the close whin-bloom closer, set like thee 
V/ith thorns about for fangs of sea-rock shown ^ 

I'lirough blithe lips of the bitter brine to lee j 

r 

Nor blithelier landward comes the sea-wind blown, 

Nor blithelier leaps the land-wind back to sea: 

Nor louder springs the living song of birds 

To shame our sweetest words. 

And m the narrowest of^ijline hollowest hold 

For joy thine aspens quiver as tho 'gh for cold, 

And many a^scIWit flower-illumined tree 

Outlaughs with snow-bright or with rose-bright glee 

Tho laughter of the fields whose laugh is gold. 

« 

Yea, even from depth''to height^ ‘ 
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Even thine own beauty with its own delight 

Fulfils thine heart in thee an hundredfold 

% 

Beyond the larger hearts of islands bright 
With less intense contraction of desire 
Self-satiate, centred in its own deep fire ; 

Qf shores not self-enchanted and entranced 
By heavenly severance from all shadow of mirth 
Or mourning upon earth : * 

As thou, by no similitude enhanced, 

By no fair foil made fairer, but alone 
Fair as could be no beauty save thine own, 

And wondrous as no world-be^jplden wonder: 

Throned, with the wfiiHd’s most perilous sea for throne, 

* 

And praised from all its choral throats tlfunder. 


Yet one praise hast thou, holier sit. 5. 

Than pra*se of theirs may be^ 
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To exalt thee, wert thou lowlier 
Than all that take the sea 

i 

With shores whence wavjes ebb slowlier 
Than these full off from thee : 


That One, whose name gives glory, ant, 5. 

One man whose life makes light, 

One crowned and throned in story 
Above all empire’s height. 

Came, where thy straits run hoarj^ 

To hold thee fast in sight; 

With hallowing e^bs to hold thee, str. 6. 

f 

With rapturous heart to Ifead, 

To encoihpass and enfold thee 
With love whence all men feed, 

Td brighten and behold thee, 

t • 

Who is mightiest of man’s seed: 
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More strong than strong disaster, 

• t 

'^or fate and fear too strong \ 

Ejuth’s fnend, whose eyes look post her, 
Whose hands would purge of wrong j 
Our lord, our light, our master, 

Whose word sums up all song. 

Be it April or September 

% 

That plays his perfect part, 

Bum June or blow December, 

Thou canst not in thine heart 
• But rapturously remember. 

All heavenlike as ^ou art. 

Whose footfall made thee fauer, • 
Whose passage more divine, 

Whose hand, our thunder-bearer, , 
Held fire that bade thee shine. 


ant. 6. 


str. 7. 


€mt. 7. 
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With subtler glory and rarer 

Than thrills the sun’s own shrine. 

Who knows how then his godlike banished gaze 
Turned haply from its goal of natural days 
And homeward hunger for the clear French dime, 
Toward English earth, whereunder novf the Accursed 
Rots, m the hate of all men’s hearts inhearsed, 

A carrion ranker to the sense of time 
For t]iat sepulchral gift of stone and lime 
By royal grace laid on it, less of weight 
Than the load laid by fate, 

n 

Fate, misbegotten child of his own crime, 

Son of as foul a bastard-bearing birtn 

(V 

As even his own on earth ; 

Less heavy than the load of cursing piled 

% 

By loyal grace of all souls undefiled , 
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On one man’s head, whose recking soul made rotten 
The loathed live coipse on earth once misbegotten ? 
But when dur Master’s homeless feet were here, 

4 

France yet was foul with joy more foul than fear, 
And slavery chosen, more vile by choice of chance 

Than dull damnation of inheritance 

s 

From Russian year to year. 

Alas fair mother of men^ al^ my France, 

What ailed thee so to fall, that wert so dear 
For all men’s sake to all men, in such trance, 
Plague-stricken ? Had the very Gods, that saw 
Thy glory lighten on us for a law, 

m 

Thy gospel go before us for a guide, 

Had these waxed Envious of our love ^nd awe 
Or was it less their envy than thy pride 

t 

That bared thy breast for the obscene vulture-claw, 
High priestess, l2y whose moutlb Love prophesied 
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That fate should yet mean freedom ? Howsoever, 

That hour, the helper of men’s hearts, we praise, 

Which blpts out of man’s book of after days 
The name above all names abhorred for ever. 

And His name shall we praise not, whom these 
flowers, 

These rocks and ravening waters bound for girth 
Round this wild starry spanlong plot of earth, 

Beheld, the mightier for those heavier hours 

Tha^ bowed his heart not down 

Not marred one crowning blossom of his crown ? 

For surely, might we say, 

•» 

Even from the dark deep sea-gate ^that makes way 
Through channelled darkness for tile darkling day 
Hardly to let men’s faltering footfall win 
The sunless passage in, 

Where bre^ a worldoaflower s^ainst,the sun, 
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A small sweet world of wave-encompassed wonder, 

* . ”* • 

Kept from the wearier landward world asunder 

With violence of wild waters, and with thunder 
Of many winds as one, 

To where the keen sea-current grinds and frets 
The black bright sheer twin flameless Altarlets 
That lack no live blood-sacrifice they crave 

i 

Of shipwreck and the shrine^subservient wave. 

Having for priest the storm-wind, and for choir 
Lightnings and clouds whose prayers and praii^ are fire, 
All the isle acclaimed him coming ; she, the least 
Of all things loveliest that the sea^ love hides 
From strange Tnen’s insult, walled about with tides 
That bid strange guests back from hef flbwer-strewn 
feast, 

Set all her fields aflower, her flowers aflame, 

To applaud him that he came. 

G 
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f 

Nor surely flashed not something of delight 
Through that steep strait of rock whose twin-cliffed 
height 

Links crag with crag reiterate, land with land, 

By one sheer thread of narrowing precipice 
Bifront, that bincls and sunders 
Abyss from hollower imminent abyss 
And wilder isle with island, blind for bliss 
Of sea that lightens and of wind that thunders ; 

Nor pealed not surely back from deep to steeji 
Reverberate acclamation, steep to deep 
Inveterately reclaiming, and replying 
Praise, and response applausive ; nor the sea, 

t 

For all the Sea-wind’s crying. 

Knew not the song her sister, even as she 
Thundering, or like her confluent spring-tides brighten- 
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And like her darkness lightening ; 

•' . * 

The song that moved about him silent, now 
Both soundless wings refolded and refurled 
On that Promethean brow, 

Then quivering as for flight that wakes the world. 

1 

From the roots of the rocks underlying the gulfs that 
engird it around j*. 8. 

Was the isle not enkindled with light of him landing, 
or thrilled not with sound ? 

Yea, surely the sea like a harper laid hand on the shore 
as a lyre, 

As the lyre in his own for a birthright of old that was 
given of his sire, 

And the hatid of the child was put forth on the chords 
yet alive and aflame 
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From the hand of the God that had wrought it in heaven; 

i 

t 

and the hand was the same. 

0 - 

And the tongue of the child spake, singing ; and never a 
note that he sang,* 

But the strings made answer unstricken, as though for 
the God they rang. 


r 

And the eyes of the child shone, lightening ; and touched 

$ 

as by life at his nod, 

I’hey shuddered with music, and quickened as though 
' from the glance of the God. 

So trembled the heart of the hills and the rocks to 

f 

receive him, and yi^amed 

With desirous delight of his presence and love that 

t 

beholding ^bim burned. 

V 

Yea, down through the mighty twin hollows Wiiere never 

I 

the SUnli^t shall be, ^ 


Deep sunk Under imminent earth, and subdued to the 

C.- 

c 

stress of the sea. 
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That feel when the dim week changes by change of their 
tides in the dark, 

As the wave sinks under within them, reluctant, removed 

i 

from its mark, 

« 

Even there in the terror of twilight in bloom with its 
blossoms ablush. 

Did a sense of him touch not the gleam of their flowers 
with a fierier flush ? 

Though the sun they behold not for ever, yet knew they 
\ 

not over them One 

Whose soul was the soul of the morning, whose song was 
the song of the sun ? 

But the secrets inviolate of sunlight in hollows untrodden 
of day. 

Shall he d^eam what are these who beholds not ? or’he 
tliat hath seen, shall he say ? 
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For the path is for passage of sea-mews; and he that 

# 

hath glided and leapt 

m * ^ 

Over sea-grass and sea-rock, alighting as one from a 
citadel crept 

That his foemen beleaguer, descending by darkness and 
stealth, at the last 

Peers under, and all is as hollow to hellward, agape and 

I 

aghast. 

But afloat and afar in the darkness a tremulous colour 


‘subsides ant. 8. 

From the crimson high crest of the purple-peaked roof 
to the soft-coloure<J. sides 

That brighten as ever they widen till downward the level 

I . 

is won « 

Of the soundless and colourless water that knoVrs not the 



lakelet abloom, 


4 
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One infinite blossom of blossoms innumerable aflush 

f 

through the gloom'.* 

\ 

•s 

All under the^eeps of the darkness are glimmering; all 
over impends 

An immeasurable infinite flower of the dark that dilates 
and descends, 

ft 

That exults and expands in its breathless and blind 
efflorescence of heart 

As it broadens and bows to the wave-ward, and breathes 
not, and hearkens apart. 

As a beaker inverse at a feast on Olympus, exhausted of 
wine» 

But inlaid as with rose from the lips of Dione that left it 

‘ divine 

From thejips overliving of laughter and love everlasting, 
*hat leave 

» 

In the deft of his 4 ieart who shall kiss them a snake to 


cofrode it and cleave. 
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So '^immers the gloom into glory, the glory recoils into - 

• . 

gloom, 

I* 

f 

That the eye of the sun could not kindl^ the lip not of 
Love could relum^. 

So darkens reverted the cup that the kiss of her mouth 
set on fire : 

So blackens a brand in his eyeshot asmoulder awhile 
from the pyre. 

For the beam from beneath and without it refrangent 
again ^om the wave 

Strikes up through the portal a ghostly reverse on the 

«• 

dome of the cave, 

f 

On the depth of the dome ever darkling and dim to the 
crovm it? arc : 

That the sun-coloured tapestry, sunless for ever, may 
scf^eji the daxL 
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JBut within through the side-seen archway aglimmer again 
from the nght 

Is the seal of tne sea’a tide set on the mouth of the 

mystery of night 
* 

And the seal on the seventh day breaks but a little, that 
man may behold 

What the sun hath not looked on, the stars of the night 
have not seen from of cjd. 


Even like that hoUow-bosomed rose, inverse • 

And infinite, the heaven of thy vast verse. 

Our Master, over all our souls impends. 

Imminent; we, with heart-enkindled eyes 
Upwondering, search tlie music-moulded tkias 
Sphere by ^“weet sphere, concordant as it blends 
Light rf bright sound, sound of clear light, in orvsf^ 
As all the stars found utterance through the sun. 
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And all that heaven is like a rose in bloom, 

r 

Flower-coloured, where its own sun’s fires illume 
As from one central and imperious heart 
The whole sky’s every part: 

But lightening still and darkling downward, lo 
The light and darkness of it, 

The leaping of the lamping levin afar 
Between the full moon and the sunset star, 

The war-song of the sounding skies aglow. 

That have the herald thunder for their prophet: 
From north to south the lyric lights that leap, 

The tragic sundawns reddening east and west* 

As with bright blood from one Promethean breast, 

c 

The peace of noon that strikes the sea to sleep. 
The wail over the world of all that weep, 
The'‘pcace of night when death brings life on rect. 
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Goddess who gatherest all the herded waves 
Int^Jthy great sweet pastureless green fold, 

Even foT^our love of old, 

I pray thee by thy power tkat slays and saves, 
Take thou my song of this thy flower to keep, 
Who hast my heart in hold , 

And from thine high place of thy garden-steep, 
Where one sheer terrace oversees thy deep 
From the utmost rock-reared height 
Down even to thy dear depths of night*and light, 


Take my song’s salutation ; and on me 
Breathe back the benedict;^on of thy sea. 




BETiVEEif two seas the sea-bird^s wing makes halt, 
Wind-weary j‘ while with lifting head he waits 
For breath to reinsfire him from the gates 
That open still toward sunrise on the vault 
High-domed of morning, and in flight's default 
With spreading sense pf spirit anticipates 
What new sea now may lure beyond the straits 


His wings exulting that her winds exalt 

% 

A ndfill them full as sails to seaward spread. 

Fulfilled with fair speed's promise. Pass, my song, 

♦ 

Forth to the haven of thy desire and dread, 

* 

The presence of our lord, long loved ami long 


Far off above beholden^ who to thee 


Was as light kindling all a windy sea. 
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BIRTHDAY ODE 

FOR THE ANNIVERSARY FESTIVAL OF VICTOR HUGO, 

FEBRUARY 20, l88o. 

Spring, bom in heaven ere many a springtime 
flown, strophe I. 

Dead spring that sawest on earth 
A babe of deathless birth, 

A flower of rosier flowerage than thine own, 

A glory goodlief godhead ; even ^bis day. 

That floods the mist of February with May, 

t 

And strikes death dead with sunlight, and thp breath 
Whereby the deadly doerd are <fone to d^th, 

H 



98 


BIRTHDAY ODE, 


They that in day’s despite 

Would crown the imperial night, lo 

And in deep hate of insubmissive spriii^ 

Rethrone the royal wipter for a king, 

This day that casts the days of darkness down 

Low as a broken crown, 

We call thee from the gulf of deeds and days, 

( 

Deathless and dead, to hear us whom we praise. 


A light of* many lights about thine head, antistrophe i . 
Lights manifold and one, 

Stars molten in a sun, 

% 

A sun of divers beams incorporated, 20 

4 

it • 

Compact of confluent aureoles, each more ma 
Than man, save only at highest of man, may wear, 

So clidst- thou rise, when this our grey-gro^ln age 
Had trod two paces of his pilgrima^ 
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')Vo paces through the gloom 

From his f&rce father’s tomb, 

Led <by cross ligll^s of lightnings, and the flame 
• } 

That burned in darkness round one darkling name ; 
So didst thou rise, nor knewest thy glory, O thou 
Re-risen upon us now, 

The glory given thee for a grace to give, 

And take the praise of all mfin’s hearts that live. 


Fnst in the dewy ray 
Ere dawn be slain of day 


tjHxfe I. 


The fresh crowned lilies of discrowned kings’ prime 
Sprang splendid as of old 
Witft mcionligh^-coloured gold ’ 

And ray^refract from the oldworld heaven of time ; 
Pale wi4.h proud light of stars decreased 
In we^^ard wane refcctant from the conqueilng east 40 


M 2 
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But even between their golden olden bloom sir. 2. 

% 

Strange flowers of wildwood glory, 

With frost and moonshine hoary, » 

‘ 

Thrust up the new growths of their green-leaved 
gloom, 

Red buds of ballad blossom, where the dew 
Blushed as with bloodlike passion, and its hue 
Was as the life and love of hearts on flame, 

And fjre from forth of each live chalice came • 

i. ^ 

Young sprays of elder song. 

Stem straight and petal strong, 50 

f 

Bright foliage with dark frondage overlaid," 

And light the lovelier for its lordlier shade , 

» 

And mom aVd even made loud in woodfand lone 
With cheer of clarions blown. 

And tljrough the toumay’s clash and ck rion’s cneer 

r 

Laugh to laugh echoing, tear washed off by tea^ 
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r 


Then eastward far past northland lea and lawn an(. 2. 
Beneath‘’a heavier light 


Of stormier dty and night 

V 

/ 

Fegan the music of the heaven of dawn ; 60 


Bright sound of battle along the Grecian waves, 


Loud light of thunder above the Median graves, 


New strife, new song on ^schylean seas. 


Canaris risen above Themistocles ; 


Old glory of warrior ghosts 


Shed fresh on filial hosts. 


With dewfall redder than the dews of day, 

And earth-born lightnings out <jf bloodbright spray ; 


Then through the flushed grey gloom on shadowy 


sheaves 


Low flights of falling leaves ; 70 

And choir^ of birds transfiguring as they throng 

* • 

Al^ the world^s twilight and the soul’s to sfing. 
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Voices more dimly deep 

m 

Than the inmost heart of sleep, 

And tenderer than the rose-mouthed morning’s lips ; 

V 

And midmost of them heard 
The viewless water’s word, 

The sea’s breath in the wind’s w'ing and the ship's, 

That bids one swell and sound and smite 

€ 

And rend that other in sunder as with fangs by night 8o 


But ah !t the glory of shadow and mingling ray, f/; j 
The story of morn and even 

Whose tale w^as w'rit in heaven 

«• 

And had for scroll the night, for scribe the day ’ 

( ^ * 

For scribe? the^irophet of the morning, fa 
Exalted over twilight and her star ; 

For scroll beneath his Apollonian hand | 

The dim twin wastes of sea and glimmering land.^ 
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Hark, on the hill-wind, clear 


For all men’s hearts to hear 


Sound like a stream at nightfall from the steep 
l^hat all time’s depths might answer, deep to deep, 
With trumpet-measures of triumphal wail 
From windy vale to vale, 

The crying of one for love that strayed and sinned 
Whose brain took madness of the mountain wind. 


Between the birds of brighter and duskier tving, hnt. 3. 
What mightier-moulded forms 
Girt with red clouds and stornj^s 
Mix their strong hearts with theirs that soar and 
sing I 100 

Before storm-blast blown of death’s dark horn 
The manage moonlight withers, that the mom 
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For two made one may find three made by death 

m 

One ruin at the blasting of its breath : 

Clothed with heart’s flame renewed 

i 

And strange new maidenhood, 

Faith lightens on the lips that bloomed for hire 
Pure as the lightning of love’s first-born fire : 
Wide-eyed and patient ever, till the curse 

t 

Find where to fall and pierce, no 

Keen expiation whets with edge more dread 
A father’s* wrong to smite a father’s head. 


Borgia, suprerpe from birth ep. 3. 

As loveliest bom on earth 
Since eahhtibre ever women that were *'*’’•; 

Scarce known of her own house 
If daughter or sister or spouse ; 

L 

Who hol&s men’s hearts yet helpless with her hair ; 
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The direst of divine things made, 

Bows down her amorous aureole half suffused with 
sliade. 120 


As red the fire-scathed royal northland bloom, str. 4. 
That left our story a name 

Dyed through with blood and flame 

% 

Ere her life shrivelled from a fierier doom 
'I'han theirs her priests bade pass from earth in fire 
To slake the thirst of God their Lord’s desire • 

As keen the blast of love-enkindled fate 
That burst the Paduan tyrant’s yarded gate : 

• As sad the softer moan 

Made one With music’s own 130 

«• 

y 

For one whose feet made music as they fell 

> 

On ways bj^ loveless love-made hot from hey : 

• » 

Bu# 1 iigher than tHese and all the song thereof 
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The perfect heart of love, 

The heart by fraud and hate once crucified, 

That, dying, gave thanks, and in thanksgiving died.' 

« 

( 

Above the windy walls that rule the Rhine ant. 4. 

A noise of eagles’ wings 
And wintry war-time rings, 

With roar of ravage trampling corn and vine 140 

And storm of wrathful wassail dashed with song; 

And* under these the watch of wrcakless wrong, 

With fire of eyes anhungered; and above 
These, the light of the stricken eyes of love, 

The faint sweet eyes that follow 
The wind-ofitwhlging swallow, 

I 

And face athirst with young wan yearning mouth 

• ^ 

Turned after toward the unseen all-golden south, ’ 

* . V 

Hopeless ttf see the birds back ere ^Te wane, 
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Or the leaves bom again ; 150 

And still the might and music mastering fate 
Of life more strong than death and love than hate. 


In spectral strength biform cp. 4 

« 

Stand the twin sons of storm 
Transfigured by transmission of one hand 
That gives the ne^-born time 
Their semblance more sublime 
I’han once it lightened over each man’s fend; * 
There Freedom’s winged and wide-mouthed hound, 
And here-our high Dictator, in his son discrowned. 160 


What strong-limbed shapes of kindfdd throng round 
these str. 5. 

Before between, behind, 

Sons bora of one ’man’s mind, 
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Fed at his hands and fostered round his knees ? 

» 

Fear takes the spirit in thraldom at his nod, 

And pity makes it as the spirit of God, 

As his own soul that *from her throne above 
Sheds on all souls of men her showers of love, 

On all earth’s evil and pain 

Pours mercy forth as rain 170 

% 

And comfort as the dewfall on dry land; 

And feeds with pity from a faultless hand 

I 

All by their own fault stricken, all cast out 
By all men’s scorn or doubt, 

Or with their own h^nds wounded, or by fafe 

Brought into bondage of men’s fear or hate. 

. * 

In violence of strange visions north and south /. 5. 

* 

Confronted, east and west, 

With frozen or fiery breast, 
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Eyes fixed or fevered, pale or bloodred mouth, 180 

' r 

Kept uatch about his dawn-enkindled dreams ; 

But ere high noon a light of nearer beams 
Made his young heaven of maiihood more benign, 

And love made soft his lips with spiritual wine, 

And left them fired, and fed 
With sacramental bread, 

And sweet with honey 06 tenderer words than tears 
To feed men’s hopes and fortify men’s fears, 

And strong to silence with benignant breath 

The lips that doom to death, 190 

And swift with speech like fire in fiery lands 

To melt the steel’s edge in the headsman’s hands. 

c 

p.igher than they rose of old, e/. 5. 

New buil^ed now, behold, 

Th*' live great Jikeness of Our* Lady’s towers ; 
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And round them like a dove 

I 

Wounded, and sick with love, 

One fair ghost moving, crowned with fateful flowers, 
Watched yet with eyes of bloodred lust 
And eyes of love’s heart broken and unbroken trust. 200 


But sadder always under shadowier skies, str. 6. 

♦ 

More pale and sad and clear 
Waxed always, drawn more near, 

The face,of Duty lit with Love’s own eyes ; 

Till the awful harHis that culled in rosier hours 
From fairy-footed fields of wild old flowers * 

f 

And sorcerous woods of Rhineland, green and hoary, 

Young children’s chaplets of enchanted stofy. 

The great kind hands that showed 

Exile its homeward road, 

< 

And, as m^n’s helper made his foeyian CJad, 


210 
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Of pity and mercy wrought themselves a rod, 

And opened for Napoleon’s wandering kin 
France, and bade enter in, 

And threw for all the doors of refuge wide, 

Took to them lightning in the thunder-tide. 

For storm on earth above had risen from under, ant. 6. 
Out of the hollow of hell,, 

Such storm as never fell 

From darkest deeps of heaven distract with thundpr ; 
A cloud of cursing, past all shape pf thought, 221 

More foul than foulest dreams, and overfraught 

# 

With all obscene things and obscure of birth 

That ever made infection of man’s earth , 

• • • 

Having all hell for cloak 

Wrapped round it as a smoke 

And in itf,womb pch offspring se defiled 
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As earth bare never for her loathliest child, 

’ * ■ 

Rose, brooded, reddened, broke, and A^ith its breath 
Put France to poisonous death ; 230 

Yea, far as heaven’s red labouring eye could glance, 
France was not, save in men cast forth of France. 


Then,—while the plague-sore grew 6. 

Two darkling decades through, 

And rankled in the festering flesh of time,— 

Where darkness binds and frees 

4 

The wildest of wild seas 
In fierce mutations of the unslumbcring clime, 

0 

There, sleepiest too, o’er shuddering wrong 
One hand appointed shook the reddening scourge of 
vsong. 240 

And through the lightnings of the apparent word_rt»- 7. 

V 

V 

Dividing shame’s dfcnse night 
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Sounds lovelier than the light 

t 

And light 'more sweet than song from night’s own 
t bird 

Mixed each their hearts with otjier, till the gloom 
Was glorious as with all the stars in bloom, 

Sonorous as with all the spheres in chime 
Heard far through flowering heaven : the sea, 
sublime 

Once only with its own 

Old winds’ and waters’ tone, • 250 

Sad only or glad with its own glory, and crowned 
With its own light, and thrilled With its own sound, 
Learnt now their song, more sweet than heaven’s 
may’be, 

C. 

Who pa^s away by sea ; 

The song that takes of old love’s land faiewell. 

With puh e of plajigent water likfi a knel ^ 
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And louder ever and louder and yet more loud ant. 7. 
Till night be shamed of morn 
Rings the Black Huntsman’s horn 
Through darkening deeps beneath the covering 
cloud, 260 

Till all the wild beasts of the darkness hear; 

Till the Czar quake, till Austria cower for fear, 

{ 

Till the king breathe not, till the jiriest wax pale, 

Till spies and slayers on seats of judgment quail, 

Till mitre and cowl bow down 
And crumble as a crown, 

Till Caesar driven to lair and hounded Pojie 

tl 

Reel breathless and dropl‘heartless out of hope, 

And one the jmcleanest kinless beast of all 

Lower than his fortune fall; 270 

The wolfish waif of casual empire, bom 

C 

To turn ^11 hate aifd horror cold with scon. . 



BIRTHDAY ODE. 


"5 


Yea, even at night’s full noon ep. 7. 

. * 

* Light’s birth-song brake in tune, 

Spake, witnessing that with us one must be, 

« 

i,. 

God \ naming so by ngme 
That priests have brought to shame 
The strength whose scourge sounds on the smitten 
sea; 

The mystery manifold of might 
Which bids the wind give back to night the things of 
night. 280 


Even God, the unknown of all time; force or 
thought, str. 8. 

Nature or fate orVill, 

Cloth c 4 round with good and ill, 

Yeiled and revealed of all things and of nought, 
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Hooded and helmed with mystery, girt and shod 

ft 

With light and darkness, unapparent God 
Him the high prophet o’er his wild work bent 
Found indivisible evei, and immanent 
At hidden heart of truth. 

In forms of age and youth 290 

Transformed and transient ever ; masked and crowned, 

% 

From all bonds loosened and with all bonds bound, 
Diverse and one with all things; love and hate, 

Eafth, and the starry state 

Of heaven immeasurable, and years that flee 

7 

As clouds and winds and rays across the sea. 

I 

« 

But higher*ihan> stars and deeper than the wave*- w/. 8. 
Of day and night and morrow 

% 

That roll for all time, sorrow 

C 

Keeps ageless watch over perpetuaL'graves. ’ ^ 300 
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P'rom dawn to morning of the soul in flower, 

I 

* 

Through toils and dreams and visions, to that hour 

When all the deeps were opened, and one doom 

Took two sweet lives to embrace them and entomb, 

♦ 

The strong song plies its wing 
'I'hat makes the darkness ring 
And the deep light reverberate sound as deep ; 

Song soft as flowers or'*grass more soft than sleep, 

Song bright as heaven above the mounting bird. 

Song like a god’s tears heard 310 

Falling, fulfilled of life and death and light, 

And all the stars and all the shadow of night. 

p 


Till, when its flight hath past ep. 8. 

Time’s loftiest mark and last, 

I'hc goal where good kills evil with a kiss, 
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And Darkness in God’s sight 
Grows as his brother Light, 

And heaven and hell one heart whence all the abyss 
Throbs with love’s music ; from his trance 
Love waking leads it home to her who stayed in 
France. 320 


But now from all the world-old winds of the air Hr. 9 

One blast of record rings 

As ffom tirfie’s hidden springs 

With roar of rushing wings and fires that bear 

< 

Toward north and south sonorous, east and w*est, 
Forth of the dark wherein its records rest, 

i 

The story told ofthe ages, writ nor sung 

By man’s hand ever nor by mortal tongue * 

■ 

Till, godlike with desire, 

I 

I 

One tongue of man took fire, 33c 
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One hand laid hold upon the lightning, one 
Rose up to bear time witness what the sun 
Had seen, and what the moon and stars of night 
Beholding lost not light: 

From dawn to dusk what ways man wandering trod 
Even through the twilight of the gods to God. 

From dawn of man and woman twain and one, ant. 9. 
When the earliest dews im pearled 
The front of all the world 

Ringed with aurorean aureole of the sun, 340 

To days that saw Christ’s tears and hallowing breath 

m 

Put life for love’s sake in the lips of death, 

And years as wavfcs whose brine wa^,fir^ whose foam 
Blood, jand the ravage of Neronian Rome ; 

And the eastern crescent’s horn 


Migutkr awhilfi than mom ; 
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I 

And knights whose lives were flights of eagles’ wings, 
And lives like snakes’ lives of engendering kings ; 

And all the ravin of all the swords that reap 

P 

Lives cast as sheaves .on heap ' 350 

From all the billowing harvest-fields of fight; 

And sounds of love-songs lovelier than the light. 


The grim dim thrones of the east ep. 9. 

Set for death’s riotous feast 
Round the bright board where darkling centuries wait, 
And servile slaughter, mute. 

Feeds power with fresh red fruit, 

Glitter and groan with mortal food of fate; 

And throne and cup and lamp’s bright breath 
Bear witness to their lord of only, night and ded.th. 360 


Dead freedom by live empire lies ddfiled, 10. 


And murder at his feet 
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Plies lust with wine and meat, 

* • • • 

With offering of an old man and a child, 

With holy body and blood, inexpiable 
Communion in the sacrament < 5 f hell. 

Till, reeking from their monstrous eucharist, 

The lips wax cold that murdered where they kissed. 
And empire in mid feast 

Fall as a slaughtered beast 370 

Headless, and ease men’s hungering hearts of fear 
Lest God were none in heaven, to see nor^ear, * 

And purge his own pollution with the flood 
Poured of his black base blood ^ 

So first found healing, poisonous as it poured ; 

» • 

And on the clouds the archangel cledrtsc his sword 


As*at the word unutterable that made ant. 1 . 

£ > * 

Of day and night ’division, 

« 

From vision on to vision, 
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From dream to dream, from darkness into shade, 380 

% 

From sunshine into sunlight, moves and lives* 

The steersman’s eye, the helming hand that gives 
Life to the wheels and wings that whirl along 
The immeasurable impulse of the sphere of song 
Through all the eternal years, 

Beyond all stars and spheres, 

I 

Beyond the washing of the waves of time, 

Beyond all heights where no thought else may climb, 
Beyond t^ie darkling dust of suns that were, 

Bast height and dejilh of air, 390 

And in the abyss w'hence all things move that are 
Finds only living Love, the sovereign star. 


Nor less the weight and worth 

% 

Found even of love on earth 


to. 


To wasih all stain of tears and sins away/ 
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On dying lips alit 

•I a 

That living knew not it, 

Irt the winged shape pf song with death to play : 

To warm young children wieh its wings, 

And try with fire the heart elect for godlike things. 400 


I’or all worst wants of all most miserable str. ii. 

With divine hands to deal * 

All balms and herbs that heal, 

Among all woes whereundcr poor men dwelf 
Our Master sent his servant Love, to be 
On earth his witness; but the strange deeji sea, 

Mother of life and death inextricate, 

% 

rf . * • 

What w'ork should Love do there, to with fate ? 
Yet there ftiusl Love too keep 

At h%art of the eyeless deep 410 

Wa^h, arid wage wide-eyed with all its*wonders, 



124 


BIRTHDAY ODE. 


Lower than the lightnings of its waves, and thunders 

% 

Of seas less monstrous than the births they bred ; 

} 

Keep high there heart and hjead, 

And conquer: then for prize of all toils past 
Feel the sea close them in again at last 


A day of direr doom arisen thereafter ant i ». 

I 

With cloud and fire in strife 

9 

Lightens and darkens life 

Round* one by man’s hand masked with living 
laughter, 420 

A man by men bemonstered, but by love 
Watched with blind eyes as of a wakeful dove 

I ' ' 

And wobed^by lust, that in her rosy den 
As fire on flesh feeds on the souls of mert. 

To take the intense impure 

« 

I 

Burnt-offering of her lure, 
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Divine and dark and bright and naked, strange 
With ravenous thirst of life reversed and change, 

As though the very heaven should shrivel and swell 
With hunger after hell, 430 

Run mad for dear damnation, and desire 
I’o feel its light thrilled through with stings of fire. 


Above a windier sc^t, </. n. 

The glory of Ninety-three 

Fills heaven with blood-red and with rose»red beams 
That earth beholding grows 

s 

Herself one burning rose 

Flagrant and fragrant with slrangt deeds and 
^ ^dreams, 

Dreasns dyed as love’s own flower, and deeds 
Stained as with love’s own life-blood, that for love’s sake 


bleeds. 


440 
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And deeper than all deeps of seas and skies ar. 12.' 

f 

Wherein the shadows are 


Called sun and moon and star 

That rapt conjecture metes with mounting eyes, 

Loud with strange waves and lustrous with new 
spheres, 

Shines, masked at once and manifest of years, 

\ 

Shakespeare, a heaven ofHheavenly eyes beholden ; 

And forward years as backward years grow golden 
With light of deeds and words 

I 

And flight of God’s fleet birds, 450 

Angels of wrath ai^d love and truth and pity ; 

And higher on exiled eyes their natural city 

■ 

^ ( 

Dawns (fowft'’the depths of vision, more sublime 
* 

Than all truths bom of time ; ' 

And eyes that wept above two dear sons dead ' 

l 

% 

Grow saving stars to guard one Hopeless head. , 
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Bright round the brows of banished age had 

• • 

shone ant. 12. 

t 

In yision flushed with truth 
The rosy glory of youth 

On streets and woodlands w'here in days long 
gone 460 

S\(:eet love sang light and loud and deep and dear : 
And far the trumpets of the dreadful year 
Had pealed and wailed in darkness : last arose 
The song of children, kindling as a rose 
At breath of sunrise, born 
Of the red flower of morn 

Whose face perfumes deep heaven with odorous 
ITgiU 

And thrills all through the wings of souls in flight 

« 

Close as the press of children at His knee 


Whom ifrthe highP^priest see, 


470 
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Dreaming, as homeless on dark earth he trod, 

■ » 

The lips that praise him shall not know for Gud. 

\ 

* 

O sovereign ^irit, above ep. 12. 

All offering but man’s love, 

All praise and prayer and incense undefiled ! 

The one thing stronger found 

I 

Than towers with iron bound ; 

The one thing lovelier than a little child, 

‘ And deeper than the seas are deep. 

And tenderer than such tears of love as angels 
weep. 480 

fi 

Dante, the of all things evil and good, . ' str.\i 
Beheld two ladies, Beauty 
And high life-hallowing Duty, 

That stroye for swiy upon his mii^ and mood 


1 
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And held him in alternating accord 

^ m mm 

Fast bound'at feet of either : but our lord, 

The seer and singer of righteousness and wrong 

# 

Who stands now master of all the keys of song, 

Sees both as dewdrops run 

Together in the sun, 490 

For him not twain but one thing twice divine ; 

Even as his speech and song are bread and wine 
For all souls hungering and all hearts athirst 
At best of days and worst, * * 

And both one sacrament of I^ove’s great giving 

a 

To feed the spirit and sense of tdl souls living. 


The seventh day in the wind's indntli, ten years 

gOn^ an. 13. 

Sint« heaven-espousing earth 
G^ve th£ Republit birth, 

K 
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‘rhe mightiest soul put mortal raiment on 500 * 

4 

'I’hat came forth singing ever in man’s ears 
Of all souls with us, and through all these years • 
Rings yet the lordlies*^, waxen yet more strong, 

'I’hat on our souls hath shed itself in song, 

Poured forth itself like rain 

On souls like spnnging gram 

I’hat with Its procreant beams and showers were fed 

Kor living wine and sacramental bread ; 

(liven aU itself as air gives life and light, 

Utterly, as of right; 510 

4 

The goodliest gift our age hath given, to be 
Ours, w’hile the sun gives glory to the sea. 

Our Father and Master aind Lord, tp. U- 
Who hast thy song for sword, 

i • 

C 

For staff thy spirit, and our beartS for throhe ; 
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As in past years of wrong, 

• 

* Take now my subject song, 

■ To no crowned head made humble but thine own , 
That on thy day of worldJy birth 
(bves thanks for all thou hast given past thanks of all on 
earth. k 2 r 




NOTES. 

V. 33. Odes et Ballades^ 1822-1824, 

57. Les Orimtalesy 1829. 

69. Les Feutlks a^Automne^ 1831. 

71. Les Chants du Cripuscule^ 1 ^ 35 - 
73. Lee Votx Jntirienres^ 1837. 

8I0 Les Rayons et les Ombres^ 1840. 
loi. Ilernani^ 1830, 

105, Marion de Lorrne^ 1831. 

109. Le Roi s'amuse^ 1832. 

113 Lucrtce Borgia, ^833, 

121, Mane Tudor, 1835. 

127 Angelo, Tyran de Padoue, 1835 
129. La Esmeralda, 1836. 

133, Ruy Bias, 1838. 

137, Les Burgraves, 1842. 

153, Crotmvell, 1827 : Elude sur Aftrabeau, 1834 {lAtt^ralun tl 
Philosophic ntilies, 1819-1834), ♦ 

177, Han d*Islande, Bug~yargal, 

482. Le Dewier your (Pun Coudamni, 1829* Claude Gueux, 1834, 
193. ^Molft-Dame de PeA^is, 1831. , , 

205, Le Rhin, Z845. 

216, AR^l^yn h Petit, 1852, Chdttnienls, 1853. Htstoire ePun 
Crime, 1877, In this place I must take occasion to relieve 
conscience from a sense of duty unfulfilled so long as I 
for one have not uttered my own poor priv^e protest— 
worflMess and weightless though it may seem, if cast as a 
^ grain into the scale of public opinion—against a projected 
insult at once to contemporary France and to the present 
only less tlian to past generations of Englishmen. 
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On the proposed desecration of Westminster Abbey 
by the e^ ecttofi of a monument 
to the son of Napoleon III, 

‘ Let us go hence.’ From the inmost shnne of grace 
Where England holds the elect of all her dead 
There comes a word like one of old time said 
13 y gods of old cast out Here is no place 
At once for these and one of poisonous race. 

Let each rise up from his dishallowed bed 
And pass forth silent Each divmc veiled head 
Shall speak in silence with averted face. 

‘ Scorn everlasting and eternal shame 
Eat out the rotting record of his name 
Who had the glory of all these graves in trust 
And turned it tc a hissing. His offence 
Makes havoc of their desecrated dust 

Whose place is here no more. Let us go hence. ’ 

' '' Feb. 2 S» f88o. 
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297. 
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32t. 

392. 

409; 

417- 

433 - 

441. 

448. 

452- 

45 S. 
456. 

457 - 

462. 

464. 

470. 

497 - 




Les Coniimplations^ 1856. 

La UgenSe des ^cles^ Premib^c scric^ 1859; nom^elU 
slrte^ 1877. 

Les Misimbles^ 1862. 

Les Travaillmrs de Mer^ 1866. 

VHomme qui Rit^ 1869, 

Qtiatr^ngt-ireizc^ 1874. 

William Shakespeare^ 1864. 

Actes el Paroles : Avant PExil^ 1841-1851 ; Pendant 
PExdj 1852-1870; Depuis PExtl, 1870*1876. 

Pans, 1867- 
Mes Fils^ 1875- 
Pour un Soldat, 1875. 

Les Chansons des Rues et^es Bois, 1865. 

EAfiftSe Terrible, 1872. 

VArt ditre Grandplre, 1877. 

Le Pape, 187S. 

^ Septidi ventOse an X de la Republique (26 fevricr 1^2)/ 
Victor Hugo raconitpar un tlmotn de sa vie, 1863, tome ir 
28- 

At the end of such a list, so incomparable as to seem in* 
credible, of one great man’s good works, we may be 
forgiven the alteration of a weird even in a verse from 
i^schylus which we cannot choose but apply once more to 
this^ eader in the advance of men made perfect through 
oorn of trial and long wayfaring, whos^ progress he furthers 
by example and stimulates by song ;— 

iirri Bpodiv SBtov Kpdros afcrioi' ipBpluu 
iKTtiXfmv* fri yhp $€6$€v KaramfeUi 
mBb fJLoXxav 

&\Kf abfipvTos aitiv, JEschm Agam, 104-%. 


Sfofits%vcode ^ Co., Pnniers, Mew^treet S^^re, London 
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tion, revise^ and partly re-wntten by John R. Jackson, A.L.S.k 
C urator of the Museums of Economic Botany, Koy^ Gardens, Kew. 

THE STOTHARD Bi/NYAN,~Crovin 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, yj. 6d^ 

Bunyan’s Pilgrim’s Progress. * 

•Euit^d by Rev. T ScoiT. With 17 beautiful Steel Plates by 
• ^ STcr^i^RD, fengraved byGooDALL ; and numeiqps Woodcuts. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, with Illustrations, yr. 

Byron’s Letters and Journals. 

With Notices of his Life, By Thomas Moore. A Reprint of the 
Original Edition newl;^ revised, with Twelve full-page Plates. 

* Demy 8vo, cloth extra, 14^, * 

Campbe^’s (Sir jG-.) White ahd Black: 

Th% Outcome of a Visit to the United States. By Sir George 
Campbell, M P. 

** Fewpsrsons are likely to take it up withoutfnishing 2V.*'-rNONCONFORMiST. 
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Second Edition, rnnsed and enlaiged, demy 8 vo, doth extra, , . 

with Illustrations, 84« 

Dodge’s (Colonel) The Hmiting Grounds of 

the Great West; A Description of the Plahi 8 » Game, Itnd Indians of 
the Grest Nt»lh American Desert. Bj Richard Irving Dodgr» 
Lieatenant-ColoDel of the United States Army. With an Introduction 
by WiLiTAM Blackhore ; Map, and numerous Illustrations drawn 
by Ernest Griset. 

“ 7 'A« magnifictni volume ts one ^ ike mosi atle and meet htiereeUng works 
which has ever proceeded front an A mericon pen^ while its freshness is equal to 
that of any simtlar book Cel *Dodge has chosen a subject of which he ts master, 
and itraied it with a fulness that leaiods n**th to he aesired, and tn a style which 
is charming equally Jar its picturesqueness and Nokconformist. 

Deray 8 vo, cloth extra, lar. 6 ^. 

Doran’s Memories of our Great Towns. 

WiUi Anecdotic Gleanings concerning their Worthies and their 
Oddities. By Dr. John Doran, F.S.A. j ^ 

*' A greater genius for writing of the anecdotic kind few men have kad^ As 
to qhnnga^ idea of the contents of the hook, it is quite im^ssthle Those who 
know h^ Dr Doran usodto wratest is sad to have to use ike past tense if one of 
the most ckeorful of monr-'-wiU understand what wo mean ; and thoso who do not 
must toko U on trust from us that this is a rtmarhahly oniortaimng volumo**’^ 
SrSCTATOR. 

Second Edition, demy 8 vo, cloth gilt, with Illustrations, i%s, 

Dunraven’s The Great Divide; 

A Narrative of Travels in the Upper Yellowstone in the Summer of 
1874. By the Earl of Donraven. With Maps and numerous 
stnldng fulUpage Illustrations by Valentine W. Bromley. 

** Thero has not for a long time appeared a Better Book qf travel than Lord 
Dunroven^s * The Creat Divide * • • . The hook is full of clever observation, 
and both narrative and illustrations are thoroughlygoil *’—ATUBNiStM. 

I>my 8 vo, cloth, i 6 j. 

Dutt’s India, Fast and Present; 

With Minor Essays on Cognate Subjects By Shoshef Ciiunder 
Dutt, Rk\ B&badoor. ^ ' 

Crown 8^, cloth extra, gilt, with Illustrations^ 6 s. * 

Emannel On Diamonds and Preoions 

Stones; their History, Value, and Pfbperties; witiV Simple Tests for 
ascertaining their Riahty. By Harrt Emanuel, F.R*G»S« With 
numerous Illustrations, Tinted and Plain. 

Prown Bvo, cloth extra, with Illnstiations, qs* 6 d. 

Englishman’s Bouse, The'’:. 

A Praetied Guide to all interested in Sdectiiu' or Bidldin^ e. House, 
with fiUI Estimates of Cost, Quantities, &c. By C. J. atCHAkosoN. 
Third Edition. With nearly 600 Illustrations. 
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Crown fivo, cloUi boards, &r. per Volume. 

Karly English Poets. 

Edited, witb Introductions and Annotabons, by Rev, A. B. Gkosast. 

**£rr0Mi' / Aar ihM Uthorioux and iha nwt anikuHaaiic emrt on 
the Ptffaci reetomtum and^r€Sirt»aiton of iho Unit a$td tt it very umiktly that 
any otXtr adttion pf ihapoat can goer ho calUd for, . . From Mr, Grotari wt 
alwayt expaet and ahoayt rccttvt thcjinat ntuitt ^ matt patient and comfttmi 
x^ArMrrAi>,”«—SxAMiNU. 

I. Fletcher’s(QileStB.D.) Com* 3 . Herrick’s (Robert) Hesperl- 
plete Poems: Christ's Victorie in des Noble Numbers, and Complete 

Heaven, Christ's Victerie on Earth, Collected Poems With Memonal- 

Christ's Triumph over Death, and Introduction and Notei, Steel Por- 

Mihor Poems With Memorial-In- I trait. Index of First Lines, and 

troduction and Notes OneVol ^ Glossanal Index, &c. Three vols 


2 . Davies’ (Sir John) Complete 

Poetical Works, including Psalms I 
to L in Ver^e, and other hitherto 
Unpublished MSS , for the first time 
Collected and Edited Memorial* 
Tntrgductiqsi and Notes. TwoVoU 


4 . Sidney’! (Sir Philip) Oom- 
pletc Poetical Works, including all 
those in *'Arcadia '* With Portrait, 
Memona]*Introduction, E^say on 
the Poetry of Sidney, and Notes. 
Three Vols. 


Foiio, cloth extra, iir. 6d, 

Examples of Contemporary Art. 

Etchings from Represenutive Wor^ by Imng English and Foreign 
Artists. Edited, with Critical Notes, by J, Cumyns Carr. 

// won/d not he easy to meet with a more sumptuous^ and at the same itmo 
a more tas^ful and iHstructioo draru/us’-roofn book "—Nonconformist. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, 6 s, 

Fairholt’s Tobacco : 

Its History and Associations , with an Account of the Plant and its 
Manufacture, and its Modes of Use in all Ages and Countnes. By F, 
W. Fairholt, F.S.A. With Coloured Frontispiece and upwanis of 
100 Illustrations by the Author. 

“ A very p/easaii and insiructi^fe history of tobacco and its assoctations^ which 
we cordiaify recommend alike to the vdartes and to the enemies ike much^ 
maligned out certainly not neglected weed . , Pull 0/ interest and la- 

/ormatioH "—Daily wkws. 


Crown Svo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, 4J. 6d, 

Pmuday’s. Chemipal History of a Candle. 

delivered to a juvenile Audience. A New Edition. Edited 
by W. Ckookrs, F.C S. With numerous Illustrations. 

CrowoSyo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, ^r. 6d, 

Faraday’s various Forces of Nature. 

New Edition* Edited by W. Crookes, F C S. Numerous Illustrations. 
* Crown 8vo, doth extra, with lllustraiions, yj. 6^. 

Finger-Ring Lorp: * • 

HistOTicaltCjegeodAry* nad Ai^ecdotal. By Wm Jones, F.S.A. With 
Hanoredsof lllustratfons of Curious Rings of all Ages and Countnes. 
**One of those go^^ng books wlUch are as fuU 0 /amusement at 0 / instruc* 
ipa,"—A thbN AU M. 




BOOXS PUBLISHED BY 


One Shilling Monthly, mostly lOnstEated, . • 

Oentleman’s Magazine, The, 

For Januaiy contained the First Chapters of a New Novel entitled 
Queen Cophetua, by R. B, Francillon : to be conunned, thfov^h- 
out the year, 

A'(W ready, the Volume July to Decembek, 1879, cloth extra, 
price &r. 6c/,/ and Cases for binding, pric§ 2s, each. '* 

T//JS RUSK^JN GRIMM ,—Square 8vo, doth extrai ; 

edges, yr. 6if. 

German Popular Stories. 

Collected by the Brothers Grtm^, and Translated by Edgar Taylor. 
Edited with an Introduction by John Ruskin. With 23 Illustrations 
after the inimitable designs of George Cruikshank. Both Series 
Complete, 

** The illHstrations of this vali^me . . . are of quite sterling and admirakle 
art, of a class precisely parallel tn elevation to the character of ^ke tales which 
they illnstrate; and the original etchings, as I have before said tn the Appendix to 
my * Rlements of Drawing' were unrivalled tn masterfulness of touch since Rem* 
h^ndt fin some qualifies of deltneaiion^unnvallfd even by him), • . To make 
somewhat enlarged copies of ihetn, looking at them through a magnifying glass, 
and net'er putting two lines whete Cruikshank has put only ofte, would be am exer^ 
dse tn decision and scTtete drawing which would leave afteiwards lutle to he learnt 
tn schooisy — Fa (nu tfrom Inti eduction by John Rusk in. 

Post 8vo, cloth limp, 2S. 6 d, 

Gl^nny's A Year’s Work in Garden and 

Greenhouse: Practical Advice to Amateur Gardeners as to the 
Management of the Floi^er, Fmit, and Frame Gatdcn. By George 
Glennv. 

'* Mr Glenny has given a great deal of valuable infm mation, conveyed tn very 
simple language The amsteur need not wtskfor a better guide/' —Leeds Mfr- 

Cimv, - 

A thenongkly praciii.aland useful handbook /'—CfRATHIc 

A New Edition, demy 8vo, doth extra, with IllostraUons, x^r. 

Greeks and Romans, The Life of'the, 

Described from Antique Monuments. By Ernst Guhl and W, 
Konek. ^rom the Third German Edition, apd {Edited 

Dr. F, HuRFFiiR, With 545 Illustrations. 

Crown 8vo, doth extra, gilt, with Illustrations, yr. SsT. 

Greenwood’s Low-Life Deeps; ' 

An Account of the Strange Fish to be found there, By^AMBS Green¬ 
wood. With lllustrauoris in tint by Ai,pred ConcaKen. ^ 

CiOwn 8vo, cloi}i extra, gilt, witl^ Illustrations, yj. 6if. 

Greenwood’s Wilds of London: 

Desen^ve Sketches, from Personal Observations and BxpdKence, of 
Remarkable Scenes, People, and Places in London. By JAMES Green¬ 
wood. With 13 Tinted illustrations by Alfred Concanen. 
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^uare i6mo (Taacbi^tz size), doth extra, or. per volume. 


Golden Library, The 

History of Sufiland. By 

W. C, Bbnnbtt. 

Bayard Taylor’s Diversions of 

the £chp Club. 

Byron’s Don Juan, 

Emerson’s Letters and Soolal 

Aims. 

(Godwin's (William) Lives of 

the Necromancers. 

Holmes’s Autocrat of the 
Breakfast Table. With an Introduc¬ 
tion by G. A. Sala. 

Holmes’s Professor at the 

Breakfast Table. 

Hood’s Wlfims and Oddities 

Complete With all the orisinal Il¬ 
lustrations. 

Irving’s (Washington) Tales of 

a Traveller. 

Irving’s (Washington) Tales of 

the Alhambra. 

Jesse’s (Edward) Scenes and 

Occupations of Country Life. 

Lamb’s Essays of Elia. Both 

Senes Complete ui One Vol. 

Leigh Hunt’s Essays: A Tale 

for a Chimney Corner, and other 
Pieces. With Portrait, and Introduc- 
uon by Edmund Olubr, 


MsOlory’i (Sir Thomaa) Uort 

d* Arthur* The Stories of King Arthur 
and of the Knights of the Roimd 
Table. Edited by B. Montgcmbub 
Ranking^ 

Pasoal’s Provincial Letters. A 

New Translation, with Historical In- 
tro^ction and Notes, by T. M'Ckib, 
O.Ii; 

Pope’s Foetioal Works. Com* 

plete 

Boohefoucauld's Maxims and 

Moral Reflections. With Notes, and 
an Introductory Essay by Saintb- 
Beuve. 

St Pierre’s Paul and Virginia, 

and The Indian Cottage Edited; 
with Life, by the Rev. E. Clakkb. 

Shelley’s Early Poems, and 
* Queen Mab, with Essay by Lbigh 
Hunt 

Shelley’s Later Poems : Laon 

and Cythna, &c. 

Shelley’s Posthumous Poems, 

the Shelley Papers, &c. 

Shelley’s Prose Works, iflclud- 

ing A Refutation of Deism, Zastrozzi, 
St Irvyne, &c. 

White’s Natural History of Sd- 

borne Edited, with additions, by 
Thomas Brown, F.L.S. 


Crown 8vo, cloth gilt and giluadges, ys 6 d, 

Golden Treasury of Thought, The: 

An Encyclopaedia op Quotations from Writers of all Times 
ICotmtries. Selected and Edited by Theodore Taylor. 

• * ^ * - E-- --—— 

*ljurge with 14 facsimile Plates, price One Guinea. 

Grosvenor Gallery. Illustrated Catalogue. 

Winter Exhifttion (1877^8) of Drawings by the Old Mastav sad 
Watei'^Colour Drawings by Deceased Artists of the British SdiooL 
With a Criucal Introduction by J. Comyns Cars. 

Crown 8vo, doth extra, gilt, with Illmrations, ^r. hd. 

OnyQt’s Barth alhd Mau; * 

Pbyi^cal Geography in its Relation to the Hi^oiy af Mankind. 
With Additions Ftofessors Agassiz, Pierce, and Gray ; 12 M^is 
and Engravings on Seed, sojne Coloured, and copious Index. 
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Smell 4to, cloth extra^ 8x. . * ' 

Hake’s Maiden Ecstasy. 

By Thomas Gokdoh Hake, Author of “ Pdirables.anil Tides," 
“ New Symbols," “ Legends of the Motrow," &c. 

_ -- — ■ - -_ . . ■ ■ ■ I i. ■ - . 

Medium 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, with Illiistratioas, js. 6d, 

Hall’s (Mrs. S. C.) Sketches oflrish Chardicter. 

With numerous Illustrations on Steel and Wood by Macusb, Gil¬ 
bert, Harvey, and G. ^uikshank. 

** Tke fttsh SMcAes ej ihts Mdy resem&U Mist Miifcrd^s hemuUfid English 
sketches tn * Onr Village^ hut they are far mere vigorous and ficiuresque and 
bright BukCKwoou^s Magazine. « 

Post 8vo, cloth extra, 45.6</.; a few large-paper copies, half-Roxb., lox. fd. 

Handwriting, The Philosophy of. 

By Don Felix de Salamanca. With 134 Facsimiles of Signatures. 

Haweis (Mrs.), Works by: 

The Art of Dress. By Mrs. II. R. IIavyeis, Author of *'The 

Art of Beauty/* &c. Illustrated by the Author, Small 8vo, illustrated 
cever, \s . cloth hmp, if. 6ff, 

**A vtell^coftsidered attempt to apply canons 0/ good taste to the costumes 
of ladies oj our time .... Mrs Hawets wf-ites frankly and to the 
potnt,she does not mince matters^ hut holdfy remonstrates tmth her own sex 
on the follies they induce fit .... fre may recommend the book to ike 
ladies whom it Athen^um. 

Art of Beauty. By Mrs. H R Haweh., Author of 

** Chaucer for Children.** Square 8vo, cloth extra, Eiht xilt edges, witlf 
Coloured Frontispiece and nearly 100 Illustrations, ioa 6 d 

Vols, 1 . and II., demy 8vo, laj. each. 

History of Onr Own Times, from t'ne Accession 

of Queen Victoria to th^Berhn Congress. By J ustin McCarthy. 

** CnYiVfIrMV rf disarmed before a composition which provokes little but approval, 
Thss is a rsally good book on a really interesting subnet^ and wordsptidl on words 
could se^ no more for it . . . Suchts the ejict of its geHeraljusitee. sis breadth 
of view^ and its sparkling buoyancy^ that very few oftts readers will cloee )these 
volumes without looking forward with interss^ to the two that arejofiUow^Vr^' 

Vols. in. and nr., oomiaetlng the work, wHl he ready Immediately 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 5^. « 

Hobhonse’s The Dead Hand: 

Addresses on the subject of Endowments and Settlements Pl^mrty, 
By Sir Arthur Hobhouse, Q.C., K.C.S. 1 . 

Cr^wn 8vo, cloth hmp, with Tllustgations, 2L Cd» 

Holmes’s The Science of Voice Pi^nctlon 

and Voice Preservation : A Popular Manual fioy the Ue^of Speakers 
and Singers. By GORDON Holmes, L.R.C.F.B. 
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" Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 4s, 6d. 

BoUingshefid’s (Jolm) Plain SngUsh. 

0 • [In the presi. 

Crown 8rOp doth extra, gSt, ^s. 6d. 

Hood’s (Thomas) Choice Works, 

In Prose and Verse. Incluamg the Cream 'of the Comic Annuals* 
With Life of the Author. Portrait, and Two Hundred Illustrations. 

Square crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt edges, dr. 

Hood’s (Tom) From Nowhere to the North 

Pole: A NoaVs Arkseological Narrative. With 25 Illustrations by 
W. Brunton and £, C, Barnes 

TAe amusing UtUrprtss is profusily interspersed ttnih the Jingling rhymes 
which children hve and learn se easily Messrs Brunton and Barnes do full 
jHstice t» the wnier^s meamng't nnd a pleasanter result of the harmontons co* 
operat^H of author and artist could not be desired *' —Times 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, yj, df. 

Hook’s (Theodore) Choice Humorous Works. 

including his Ludicrous Adventures, Bons-mots, Puns, and Hoaxes, 
With a new Life of the Author, Portz^ts, Facsimiles, smd Illustrations. 

Crown 8vo, doth extra, yr. 

Home’s Orion: 

An Epic Poem in Three Books. By Richard Hengist Horne. 
With a brief Commentary by the Author With Photographic Portrait 
from a Medallion by Summers. Tenth Edition. 

cltsssic in its own way as /Ceats's ‘ Bndynuou/ teeming wUh a Shake^ 
spexrean rvealth of imagery^ fuU of clear-cut scenes from nature^ and idealised 
with lofty tho ughts .Westminster Review 

Crown 8vo. cloth extra, y$ 6^. 

Howell’s Conflicts of Capital and Labour 

Historically and Economically considered. ^ Being a Historv and 
Review of the Trade Unions of Great Britain, showing their Ongin. 
* Progress, Constitution, and Objects, m their Political, Social, £co- 
' noMicd, and Industrial Aspects, By Georgei(Jow£LL, 

•* This book is an .atempt, and on the whole a successful attempt^ to place the 
worh 0/trade unions in the past, and their objectstn the future, fairly bsfore the 
pubSc from the man\s bo^l^yie^-VKLL Mall Gaz bttb. _ 

Demy 8vo, doth extra, 12^. Sd. 

Hueffer’s The Troubadours: 

A H^istory of Provencal Lafe and Literature in the Middle Ages. By 
FRAycis HparF ER, ._ . _•_ 

~Two vith 5a Illustrations and Maps, cloth extra, gilt, 14^. 

Josephus. The Complete Works of. 

Translated by Whiston. Containing both *VThe Antiquities of the 
Jews ** and “ The Wars ofHhe Jews." 
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Crown &V0, doth extra, with Illustrations, •js. 6 d, 

Longfellow’s Complete Prose W<»'lcs. 

Indodiag "Outre Mw,” "Hyperion," " Kavanagh," "The Poets 
and Poetry of Europe,” and " Driftwood.” With PortrsH and Itlus* 
trations by Valentine Bbomley. ^ 

Crown 8vo, doth extra, gilt, with Illustrations, yj. 6 d. 

Longfellow’S Poetical Works. 

Carefully Reprinted from the Original Editions. With numerous 
fine Illustrations on Steel and Wood. 


Crown 8vo, doth extra, 51. 

Lunatic Asylum, My ]^zperiences in a. 

By a Sane Patient. 

** Tht stfty ts clever and interesting^ sad heyond measure ikeugk the subject 
hs* There is na personal hitterness^ and no violence or anger^ W'Aaiever may 
have been the evidence Jor our auikof^t madness vthen ke was consigned to an 
asylum^ nothing can be clearer than his sanity when he wrote tide book; it ts 
bright^ calms and to the point **— Spectator. « 

Demy 8vo, with Fourteen full-page Plates, cloth boards, iSl 

Lusiad (The) of Camoens. 

Translated into English Spenserian verse by Robert Ffrencii Duff, 
Knight Commander of the Portutiucse Royal Order of Christ. 

Macquoid (Mrs.), Works by: 

Pictures and Legends f!rom Normandy and Brittany. By 

Katharine S. Macopoid With numerous Illustrations b> Thomas R 
VdACQUOio. Square Svo, cloth gilt, jos 6d, 

** Mr» and bfrs Macquoid have been strolling tn Normandy and Brittany, 
and the result of ihetr observations and researches tn that picturesque land 
of romantic associations is an attractive volume, which ts neither a work of 
travel nor a collection of storut, but a book partaking almott in equal degree 
oj each of these characters, . • The illustrations, whi^b are numerous, 
are drawn, as a rule, with remarkable dehcacy as weH as with true artistic 
Daily Nkws. • 

Through Normandy.^' By Katharine S. Macquoid. With 
90 Illustrations by T K. MAcguoiD. Square Svo, cloth extra, 7^. 6^/. 

“ The illustrations areexiellent, and the work it pheasant as wtB as ac* 
rwrwr#,'*—A thrnaium. ' 

•* One o/ihe/ew books which t.an be read at^a piece tf literature, whilst ad 
the same ttme\haHt‘fy and serviceable in the X:Mcr/rAf:L'*^BRiTlSi/QUARTERLV 
Kevsbw. 

Through Brittany. By Katharine S. Macquoid. With 

numerous Illustrations by Thomas R*i Macquoid. Square Svo, cloth 
extra, 7«. 

** The pleasant companionship which Mrs, Matquoid offers, whole wander~ 
ingfrom one point of interest to another, seems to throw a renev^ charm 
around each of imputed scene,** —Mormng Post. 

Crown Svo, clotli extra, with lllaftr^tions, us, 6|f. 

Madre Natora v. The Moloch of Fashion. 

By Luke Limner. With 3a Illustrations by the Author? Fourth 
Edition, revised and enlarged. 
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Handsomely printed m facsimile, pnce $s. 

Magna Gharta. 

* An exact Facsimile of tbe Original Document in the British Museum, 

, ftttotei on fiAe plate paper, nearly 3 fi^t long by a feet wide, with tbe 
' ^ Arms and Seals emblwned in Gold and Colours. 

Small 8vo, is,; cloth extra, is, 6 d, 

Milton’s The Hygiene of the Skin. 

A Concise Set of Rules for the Management of the Skin ; with Direc¬ 
tions for Diet, Wines, Soaps, Baths. By J. L. Milton, Senior 
Surgeon to St. John's Hospital, 

By THE SAME AUTHOR. 

The Bath in Diseases Of the Skin. Small 8vo, is.; cloth 

extra, is 6d. 

Maliook’s (W. H.) Works”: 

Is liife Worth Living P By William Hurrell Mallock. 

^ Dwny 8vo, cloth extra, 12s. 

“ This deef^ly tnieresitng volume . It ts the most ^owerjul vtn- 

dicnitou of reltgton,hoth natural and reztealed^ that lias appeared since Bishop 
Butler wrote^ and ts muck more useful than either the Analogy or the Ser^ 
mens of that great divine^ as a Ytfutation of the peculiar form assumed by 
the infidelity of the present day, . • • • Deepiy plulosopkical as the book 
i>, there is not a heavy page in it. The writer is ’possessed,^ so to speak, 
with his great subject, has sounded tis depths, surveyed it in all its extent, 
and brought to bear oh it all the resources of a vivid, nch, and impassioned 
style, as well as an adequate acquaintance with the science^ the philosophy, 
and the literature qfthe day Ikish Daily News 

The New Republic; or, Culture, Faith, and Philosophy in an 
EngUbh Country Hoube. liy William HuKitELL Maliock Crown 8 vo, 
cloUiextra,6r AUo a Che^p Edition, iii the * Mayfair Library,'* at sr bd. 

The New Paul and Virginia ; or, Positivism on an Island. By 
WiiUAM Hurrbll Mjillock Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3^. 6 d, Also a 
ChsaS Edition, m the "Mayfair Library,'* at ts 6d, 

Poems. By William Huhkell Mallock. Small 4to, bound 

in parc hment, _ _ _ __ 

Mark Twain’s Works: 

The Oholoe ^orks of Mark Twain. Revised and Corrected 

* tbroii^hout by tbe Author. With Life, Portrait, and numerous lllustra- 
• U'Vi^ \^rown 8vo, UAh extra, 7x 6 d, 0 • 

tfhe Adventures of Tom Sawyer. By Mark Twain. With 

One Hundred Illustrations. Small 8vo, doth extra, 71. 6 d, 

Also a CHEAmEniTioN, in illustrated boards, at ar. 

“ A boon to be read There is a certain freshness and urwelty about it, a 
practically romantic, character, so to speak, which will make it very attrac-* 

/iCfr."—bPSCTATOR. 

A^leasure Trip on the Continent of Europe: The Innooents 

Abroad, and The Ney Pilgrim's Progress, By Mark aTwAiN. Post 8vo, 
lUustwi^d boards, |x. ^ 

An Ktte Eneorama, and other Sketches. By Mark Twain. 

P^st Bvo, illustrated b^rds, ax, 

A Tramp Abroad. By Mark Twain. Two Vols., cr. 8vo, 2ts, 


BOOKS PUBLISHED BY 



Small 8vo, doth limp, with Illustrations, zs. 6 d. 

Miller’s Physiology for the Young; 

Or, The House of Life: Human Physiology, VfUh to 

the Preservation of Health, For use in ClagM and Populw Itcadi^, 
With numerous Illustrations. By Mrs. F. Fbnwick Millek* * 
admirable introducttea ie a subject which aU whe value keaUhand enjep 
Vff fhejMhem at thei rfingerj ends,—'Rcuo, __ 

Crown Bvo, cloth extra, with Frontispiece, yj. 6 d* 

Moore’s (Thos.) Prose and Verse—Humorous, 

Satirical, and Sentimental, ^Including Suppressed Passages from the 
Memoirs of Lord Byron. Edited, by RICHARD Hkknb Shb phekd. 


Post 8vo, cloth limp, as, 6 d, per vol. 

Mayfair Library, The: 


The New Republic. By W. 11. 

Mallock. 

The New Paul and Virginia. 

ByW H. Mai LOCK. 

The True History of Joshua 
Davidson. By £. Lynn Linton. 
OldStorles Re-told. ByWALiEK 
Thorkbury. 

Thoreau: His Life and Alms. 

By H. A Pack, 

By Stream and Sea. By Wil- 

UAM Sbnior. 

Jeuxd'EsptiL Edited by Henry 
S. Leigt^. 


Funlana. By the Hon. Hugh 

Rowley, 

More Ponlana. By the Hon. 

Hugh Rowley. c 

Puok on Pegasus. By H. 

Ckolmondblby-Penkbll. 

Muses of Mayfair. Edited by 

H Cholmonorlev-Penkell. 

Gastronomy as a Fine Art By 

6 RtLLAT<«SAVAKlN. 

Original Plays. By W, S. Gil¬ 

bert. 

Carols of Cookayne By Henry 

S. Leigh. 


*** Other Volumes are in preparation. 


New Novels. 

WILKIE COLLINS'S NEW NOVEL 
JEZEBEL’S DAUGHTER. By Wilkie CpLL^NS. Three 

Vols , crown 8vo 

The statement of the ploUi-t tn Mr Wtlkie CoUinis best style, Tklre ts 
nothing trreiextant, the necessary faits are laid before the reader with the 
greatest cUamess^ and a point u atUsUcally worked up to where one canmot 
help asking oneself w/tai ts /g be the solution, Mr, C^linds work is alto- 
gether distinct frem the novels of the day, lie has the gift^ which hardly 
any oj his contempotafies possess tn any degree L.of inventing plots whiLh are\ 
fascinating apaAi fro9Cpersonal interest tn the characters!*—A t 

yOVEL BV MBS LYNN LIN TON, 


WITH A SILKEN THREAD, and other Stories. By E. 

L\nn Linton, Author of *'Patncia Kent jail,'* &c. Vols., crown 

fivo, [In the Press, 

OUIDA*S NEW NOVEL.^ 

PIFPISTRELLO, and other Stones. By OuiDA, Audior of 

“ Plick/* ** Anadne/* &c. One Vol., crown 8vo, [/»toe press. 


CHARLES CHBBON^S NEW,NOVEL 
ALL A GREEN WILLOW, and other <5toiies. By CHARLES 
Gibbon, Author of Queen of die Meadow,” &c. One voR crown 8vd. 

tlss,thepress^ 

New and Chbafbr Editioil crown 8vo, cloth extra, 

UNDER ONE ROOF. By James Payn. lintheprtss. 
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> Square 8vo, doth extra, with numerous Illustrations, 9;. 

North Italian Folk. 

/By Mr.a Comyns Cark. Illustrated >7 Randolph Caldecott. 

** A dsUgJU/ulh&ch, 0/ a kind which isfar Uo ran, ff onyDnc wants io reaify 
knew the North Itakan folk^ wo can konostfy mdvtu htm to otmt the journey^ ssstd 
sit down to road Mrs* Carres/agos insUwi. . » . Dosertftton wtth Mrs. Carr 
ts a nohigi/t, ... It it rarely that a hook to so happily tUusiraUdi*^"^'m^ 

TBMPORARY RBVIBW. 


Crown 8vo. cloth extra* with Vignette portraits, price &r. per Vol 


Old Dramatists* The 

Ben Joneon’s Works. * 

With Notes* Critical and Explanatory, 
and a Biographical Memoir by Wii.- 
LIAM Gifford. Edited by Colonel 
Cunningham. Three Vols. 

Ohapmazfs Works. 

Now First Collected, Complete in 
Three Vols. Vol. I contains the Plays 
complete* including the doubtful ones; 
Vol. 11 . the Poems and Minor Trans¬ 
lations* with an Introductory Essay 


by Algernon Charles Swinburne* 
Vol. 111 . the Translations of the Iliad 
and Odyssey 

Marlowe’s Works. 

Including his Translations. Edited* 
with Notes and Introduction* by CoL 
Cunningham One Vol. 

Maasinger's Flays. 

From the Text of William Gifford. 
With the addition of the Tragedy of 
Believe as you List.’* Edited by 
Col. Cunningham. One VoL 


Crown 8vo* red cloth extra* 5r, each. 


Ouida’s Novels—Library Edition. 


Held in Bondage. 

Strathmore. 

Ohandos. 

Under Two Flags, 
IdaUa. , 

Cecil CastlemalDe. 
TiioDtrin. 

Pu<^ 


By OuiDA. 
By OuiDA. 
By OuiDA. 
By OuiDA. 
By OuiDA. 
By OuiDA. 
By OuiDA. 
By OuiDA. 


FoUe Farlne. By»OuiDA. 

Dog of Flanders. By Ouida. 
PascareL By Ouida. 

Two Wooden Shoes. By Ouida. 
Signa. » By Ouida. 

In a Winter City, By Ouida, 
Ari%dne. By Ouida. 

Friendship. By Ouida. 


Also a Chq^p Edition, post 8vo, illustrated boards, at st. each. 


. ^ • Pod» 8 to, cloth limp, IS. td. ^ 

Pa&amentary Procedure* A Popular Hand 

book of. Henry Lucy. 

Crown Svo* clotty extra* with Portrait and Illustrations* yr. Cd* 

Poe^ Choice Prose and Poetical Works. 

With Baudelaire's Essay.’' ^ ^ 

^ Crown Svo* ctoth extra, Illustrated* ysT 6 d, 

Poe* The Life of Edgar Allan. 

By W. F. Gill. With^nunerous lUustrataoas and FacsimUee. 


so 
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Crown 8vo, carefully printed on creamy paper» avid tastefully bolind 

in cloth for the Library, pnce dr. each. . . 

Piccadilly Novels, The. 

eof ttln: atmrier in 

REJlDY-MONET MOBTIBOY. By W. Besant and Jamss fttCB. 
ICY ZiITTLE GIRL. By W. Besant and James Rice. 

THE CASE OF MB. LTTOEAFT. By W. Besant and James Rick. 
THIS SON OF VULCAN. By W. Besant and James Rice. 
WITH HARP AND CROWN, fiy W. Besant and James Rice. 
THE GOLDEN BUTTERFLY. By W. Besant and Jamss Rice. 

With a Frontispiece by F. S. Walkrr. 

BY CELIA’S ARBOUR. By W. Besant and James Rice. 

THE MONKS OF THELEMA. By W. Besant and jAlitEs Rice. 
'TWAS IN TRAFALGAR’S BAY. By W. Besant & JAMES Rice. 
ANTONINA. By Wilkie Collins. Illustrated by Sir J. Gilbert 

and Alkred Concanbn. 

BASIL. By WiLKiK CoLLiNS. Illustrated by Sir John Gilbert 

and J. Mahonky. 

HIDE Ain> SBEZ. By Wilkie Collins. Illustrated by Sir 
JoHi^ Gilbert and J, Mahoney. 

THE DEAD SECRET. By Wilkie Collins. Dlustrated by Sir 

John Gilbert and H, Furniss. 

QUEEN OF HEARTS. By Wilkie Collins. Illustrated by Sir 

John Gilbert and A. Concanen. 

MY MISCELLANIES. By WiLKiE Collins. With Steel Por¬ 
trait, and Illustrations by A (^^ncanbn. 

THE WOMAN IN WHITE. By WiLKiE COLLINS. Illustrated 
by Sir J. Gilbert and F. A. Fraser. 

THE MOONSTONE. By Wilkie Collins. ^Illustrated by C. 
Du Maurier and F. A Fraser, ^ 

MAN AND WIFE.^ By Wilkie Collins. Illust. by Wm. Small. 

POOR MISS FINCH. By WiLKlE COLUNS. lUostrated bj G. 
Du Maurier and Edward Hughes. ** 9 

MISS OB MBS. P By Wilkie Collins. Illustrated by S. L. 

Fildbs and Henry Woods- 

THE NEW MAGDALEN. By WiLKls COLLXKS. lUustndcd by 

G. Du MavMbr and C. S. Reinhart. « ^ 

THE FROZEN*DEEP. By Wilkie CollIns. Ulusbated iff G, 

Du Maurier and J. Mahoney. 

THE LAW AND THE LADY. By WiLKis CoLLlNsl! Ifiui- 

trattd by S. L Fildes and Sydney Hall* 
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• Piccadilly Novels— 

•THE TWO DESTHrailS. By Wilkie Collins. 

TpS H^TTNfraSD HOTEL. By Wilkie Collins. Illustrated 

* AktAuk Hopkins. 

TEE FALLEN LEAVES. By Wilkie Collins, 
DEOETV&BS EVim. By Mrs. H. Lovett Cameron. 
JULIET’S OUARDIAN. By Mrs. H. Lovett Cameron, lllas* 

tnted by Valkntinb Bromlky. 

FELIOIA. By M. Betham-Edward^ Frontispiece by W. Bowles. 

OLYMPIA. By R. £. Franqillon. 

GABTH. By Julian Hawthorne. 

IN LOVE AND WAB. By Charles Gibbon. 

WHAT WILL THE WORLD SAY P By Charles Gibbon. 

FOB TEE KING. By Charles Gibbon. 

IN HONOUB BOUND. By Charles Gibbon. 

UNDEB THE GBEENWOOD TREE. By THOMAS Hardy. 

THORNIOBOFT’S MODEL. By Mrs. A. W. Hunt. 

FATED TO BE FREE. By Jean Ingelow. 

THE QUEEN OF CONNAUGHT. By Harriett Jay. 

THE DABE COLLEEN. By Harriett Jay. • 

NUMBEB SSVENTBBN. By Henry Kingsley. 

OAESHOTT CASTLE. By Henry Kingsley. With a Frontis* 
piece by Shirlbv Hoo&on. 

THE WORLD WELL LOST. By £. Lynn Linton. Illustrated 

by J. Lawson and Hbnkv Frbncm. 

the ATONEMENT OF LEAMP«DUNDAS. By E. Lymn 

Linton, With a Frontispiece by Hrnry Woods. 

PATBICIA EEMBALL. By E. Lynn Linton. With a Fiontis- 

* inece by G.^u Mauribr. 

TH|B WA^BDALE "NEIGHBOURS, dty JvsTiN McCarthy. 
MY ENEMY'S DAUGHTER By Justin McCarthy. 
LINXiEY HPCHFOBDt By Justin McCarthy. 

A FAIR SAXON.. By J ustin McCarthy. 

DESj^ LADY DISDAIN. By Justin McCarthy. 

mss lOSANTHBOfE. By Justin, McCarthy* Illustrated by 

ARTHuaaHoPKiNS. , • 

LOST HbSE. By Katharine S. Macquoid. 

THE EVIL EYE, and other Storiei. By Katharine S. Mac* 

QVOiD. Illustrated by Thomas R. Macquoid and Pbrcv Macquoid. 
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Piccadilly Novels— contintted, 

OPEN I SESAME 1 By Florence Marryjyt. lllustmted- by* 

F. A. Frasbh. ^ 

TOUGH AND GO. By Jean Middlemass. 

WHITELADIES. By Mrs. Oliphant. With Illustrations by A, 
Hopkins and H. Woods. ' « 

THE BEST OF HUSBANDS. By James Payn. Illustrated by 

J Moyk Smith. 

FALLEN FORTUNES. James Payn. 

HALVES. By James Payn. With a Frontispiece by J. Mahoney. 
WALTER’S WORD. By JAMEs 1 ’a yn. Illust, by J. Moyr Smith, 
WHAT HE COST HER. By James Payn. 

LESS BLACK THAN WE’RE FAINTED. By James Payn. 
BY PROXY. By James Payn. Illustrated by Arthur Hopkins. 
HER MOTHER’S DARLING. By Mrs. J. IT. Riddell. 
BOUND TO THE WHEEL. By John Saunders. 

GUY WATERMAN. By John Saunders. 

ONE AGAINST THE WORLD. By John Saunders. 

THE LION IN THE FATE. By John Saunders. 

THE W^lY WE LIVE NOW. By Anthony Trollope. Illust. 
THE AMERICAN SENATOR. By Anthony Trollope. 
DIAMOND CUT DIAMOND. By T. A. Trollope. 


Post 8vo, illustrated boards, ar. each. 

Popular Novels, Cheap Editions of. 

[WiLKiK Collins’ Novxls and’IissANT and Rick’s Novrls may also be had in 
cloth limp at 2t. td Set, ieo, the Piccadilly NovBLS./iTr Library EdtU<msJ\ 


Maid, Wife, or Widow .0 By 
Mrs Aj kxandkr 

Ready-MoneY Mortiboy. By 
Waltrk Bbsant and Jamks Rick. 

The Golden Butterfly. By Au¬ 
thors of " Ready-Money Mortiboy.*’ 

This Son of Vulcan. By the same. 

My Little Girl. By the same. 

The Case of Mr. LuorafL By 
Authors of "Ready-MoneyMortiboy.’’ 

With Harp and'" Crown. By 

Authors of “Ready-MoneyMortiboy.'*’ 

The Monks of ^helema. l^y 
Wai ter Bksant and James Ricb. 


By Celia’s Arbour By Walter 

Bksant and James Rice. 

’Twas in Trafalgar’s Eay.J-- By 
Walter Besant and Jamrs Ricr 

Juliet’s Guardian. By Mrs. H. 
LoTETr Cambron. o 

Surly Tim. By F. H. Burnett. 
The Cure of Souls. By Mac- 

LARRN COBDAN • 

The Woman In White. By 

Wilkie Ci^lums s 
Antonina, ByWiLKiECouiMS. 
BasU. By Wilkie Collins. 
Hide and Seek. By the same. 
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• Popular Novels — continued. 

‘ Tii« Queen of Hearts... By 

Wilki^Collinb. 

The Dead Secret. By the same. 
My Misoellanles. By the same. 
Tjn* Moonstone. By the same. 

Man and Wife. By Wilkie 

Collins 

Poor Miss Finch. By the same. 
Miss or Mrs. ? By the same. 
The New MagdalmL By 

WlLKlH CoLLmS 

The Frozen Deep. By the same. 

The Law and the Lady. By 

Wjlkib Collins 

TMb Tart) Destinies. By Wilkie 

COLLINb. 

The Haimted Hotel DyWjLkix: 

Collins ' 

B 0 Z 7 . By Edward EcGi-EsroN. 

Felicia. M. Betham-Edwards. 

Filthy Lucre. By Albany de 

FoNBI ANQLE. 

Olympia. By R. E. Francillon. 
Dick Temple. By James 

Greenwood. 

Under the Greenwood Tree. 

By Thomas Hakuv 

An Heire^ie of Bed Dog. By 
Baet Hakte. 

The Luck of Boaring Camp. 
By Bret Harte 

Gabriel Conroy% Bket Haute. 
Vated to bjB Free, By Jean 

The Queen of Connaught. By 
Hakrikit Jat 

The Dark «olleen. Bf IIar- 

RiETT Jay. 

Number Seventeen! By Henry 

Kin%sley. 

Oakshott Castle. By ^le same. 

Patricia ^mball. By h. I a nn 
Lin ton 

TheAtcnementofLeamDundas 
By £. Lynn Linton. 


The World Well Lost. By E. 

L\nn Linton 

The Waterdale Neighbours. 

By Justin McCarthy. 

My Enemy’s Daughter. By 

Justin McCarthy. 

Llnley Boohford. By the same. 
A*Fatr Ssixon. By the same. 
Dear Lady Disdain. By the same. 
Miss Misanthrope. By J u sti n 

McCarihy 

Lost Bose. By Kaiiiauink S. 

Macohc^id. 

The Evil Eye. By Katharine 
S Macquoid. 

Open I Sesame ! By Florence 
Marryat 

Whiteladles. Mrs. Oliphant. 
Held in Bondage. By Ouida. 
Strathmore. By Ouida. 
Chandos. By Ouida. 

Under Two Flags. B^ Ouida. 
Idalia. By Ouida. 

Cecil Caatlemaine. By Ouida. 
Trlootrln. By O u ida 
P uck By Ouida. 

Folle Farme. By Ouida. 

Dei of Flanders By Ouida. 
Pascarel By Ouida. 

Two Little Wooden Shoes. 

Ol lUA 

Slgna. By OiiiDA. 

In a Wmter City By Ouida. 

Ariadne By Ouida. 

Fallen Fortunes By J. Payn. 

Halves. By James Payn. 

What He Cost Her. By ditto. 

By jProxy, By James Payn. 

Less Black than We're Painted. 
By Jamks Payn 

The Best of Husbands. By 

James Payn. 
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Tales for tbe Marines. By- 

Walter Thorndury. • ' 

The Way we LiVe Now. By 

Anthony Trollope, 

The American Senators , By 

Anthony Trollope. 

Diamond Cut Diamond. By 

T. A. Trollops, 

An Idle EzouTBlon. By Mark 

Twain. 

A^ventnres of Tom Sawyer. 

By Mark Twain* 

A Pleasure Trip on the Conti¬ 
nent of Europe. By Mark Twain. 


Fcap, 8vo, picture covers, u. each. 

Jeff Briggs's Love Story. By Bret Harte. * ‘ 

The Twins of Table Mountain. By Bret Harte. 

Mrs. Qalnsborough's Diamonds. By Julian Hawthorne. 
Kathleen Mavourneen, By the Author of “I'hat Lass o’ Lowrie’s," 
Lindsay’s Luck. By the Author of “ That Lass o’ Lowne’s,” 
Pretty Polly Pemberton. By Author of “ That Lass o’ Lowne’s,” 
Trooping with Crows. By Mrs Pirkis. 

^ Two Vols. 8vo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, lor. 6^. 

Plutarch’s Lives of Illustrious Men. 

Translated from the Greek, with Notes, Critical and Historical, and a 
Tjfeof Plutarch, by John and William Langhokne. New Edi¬ 
tion, With Medallion Portraits. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, yj, 6</, 

Primitive Manners and Customs. 

ByjAMESA. Farrer. 

b&pk which IS really both instructive and amusing^ and which will open a 
tuw field of thounht to many readers*' —AthbnA' uw 
*'* Ah admirable exHmplt of the application of the scienttfic method anf the 
working of the truly scientific spirit, —Saturuay Review. 

Small 8vo, cloth extra, with lUusf/ations, y, 6 d. 

Prince of Argolis, The: 

A Story of the Old Greek Fairy Time. By J.' MoTR SMITH. With 
130 Illustrations by the Author. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra with Portrait and Facsimile, j[s. 6 d, 

Prout (Fathhr), The Final Reliques of. 

Collected and Edited, from MSS. supplied by £e family of |he Rev. 
Francis Maiiony, by BijiNcharo J errold. 


Popular Novels—<•<»«*»««/. 

WRlter’i Word. By J. Payn. 
The Kyetery of Marie Roget. 

By Edgar A. Poe. 

Her Mother’! Darling. By Mrs. 

J. H. Riddell. 

Geellght and Daylight. By 

George Augustus Sala 

Bound to the WheeL By John 

Saundbss. 

Guy Waterman. J. Saunders. 

One Against the World. By 

John Saunders. 

The Lion in the Path. By John 

and Katherine Saunders 
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• Proctor’s (R. A.) Works: 

.Myths and Maryels of Astronomy. By Rich. A. Proctor, 

Author of Other Worlds than Ours/* &c. Demy 8vo, cloth extra, lai. 

* Pleasant Ways in Soienoe. By Richard A. Proctor. 

* Crown 8vo, cloth extra, los 6d 

Jtough Ways made Smooth A Senes of Familiar Essays on 

^ Scientific Subjects. By Richard A. Proctor. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 
jot 6d. 

Our Place among Infinities : A Senes of Essays contrasting 
our Little Abode m Space and Time with the Infinities Around us. By 

* Richard A. Proctor Crown 6vo, cloth estra, 6 s 

The Expanse of Seave^: A Senes of Essays on the Wonders 
of the Firmament. By Richard A Proctor. Crown 3 vo, cloth extra, 
6x. 

Wages and Wants of Science Workers. Showing the Re* 

sources of Science as a Vocation, and Discussing^ the Scheme for their 
Increase out of the National Exchequer. By Rtchard A. Proctor. 
^ C|pwn Bvo, IS 6d 

Proctor^ of all writers of our iimt^ host conforms to Matthew 
Arnohtls conception of a man of culii§re, in that ke strives to humantse 
knowledge and divest it of whatever ts harsh crude, or technical, and so 
makes it a source of happiness *and brightness for all Westminster 
Review. 


Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, yr. td. 

Pursuivant of Arms, The; 

or. Heraldry founded upon Facts. A Popular Guide to the Science of 
Heraldry. By J. R. Planche, Somerset Herald, With Coloured 
Frontispiece, Plates, and aoo Illustrations. 


Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, yr. 6df. 

Rabelais’ Works. 

Faithfully Translated from the French, with vanorum Notes, and 
•numerous characteristic lUustrationq^^y Gustave Dore. 

*' Hts buffoonery was not merely SrutuPs rough skin, which contained a rod 
of gold it was necessary as an amulet against the monks and legates ; and 
M must he classed igith the greatest creative minds in the world^wiih Shake- 
fpeart, with Dante, and with Cervantes,*' T. Coleridge 

Cidwn cloth gilt, with numerous Illustraflbns,* and a beautifully 
executed Chart of the vanous Spectra, yx. 6</. 


Bombo^pon’s Astronomy. 

By J. Kambossom, I..aureateof the Institute of France, 
by C. B. Pitman; Profusely Illustrated. 


Translated 


• Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, yj. Sd, 

Regalia: Grovjfns, Coronations, and Inaugura* 

tionSiFin various Ages ,and Countries. By W. Jones, F.SA., 
Author of " Finger-Ring Lore,'*&c. Widi very numerous Illustra¬ 
tions. SJn preparation^ 
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Crown 8vo, doth extra, los. 6 d, 

Richardson’s (Dr.) A Ministry of Health,- 

and other Papers. By Benjamin Ward Richardison, M^D., 

“ TAis highly interesting volume contains upwards of nine addresses^ written 

in the authof^s •well-known style, and full of great and good thoughts, • • , Tho 

work tSf like all those of the author, that of a man ofgemus, ofgreat power^ of 
experience, and noble independence of 'Popular Scirkcb RBriBifb 


Handsomely pnnted, pnce 51, 

Roll of Battle Abbey, The; 

or, A List of the I^mcipal Wamorrwbo came over from Normaady 
with William the Conqueror, and Settled in this Country, A.D, 1066-7. 
Printed on fine plate paper, nearly three feet by two, with the prin- 
apal Arms emblazoned in Gold and Colours. 


Two Vols , large 4to, profusely Illustrated, half-morocco, i6j. 

Rowlandson, the Caricaturist. 

A Selection from his Works, with Anecdotal Descriptions of his Famous 
Cancaturcs, and a Sketch of his Life, Times, and Contemporaries. 
With nearly 400 Illustrations, mostly in Facsimile of the Originals. By 
Joseph Gklgo, Author of “James Gillray,the Caricaturist, his Life, 
Works, and Times." 

“A/> Credo's fjicellent account of the works V* Thomas Rowlandson . 
illustrateVl with ^otne 400 spirited, tucurati, and clevtr transcripts from hts 
destgtis . Tlu thanks of all who care for what ts orts^nal and perwnal tn 

art me due to M? iirego for the pains he hav ban at, and fht time he has ex¬ 
pended, tn the preparation of this very pleasant, ve^y carejul, and adequate 
memorial Vai l Mai l Ga/ktte. 


Crown 8vo, cloth extra, profusely Illustrated, \s. 6 d, each. 


“ Secret Out ” Series, 

The Pyrotechnist’s Treasiury; 

or. Complete Art of Making Fire¬ 
works Bv Thomas Kknt ibH. With 
numerous Illustrations 

The Art of Amusing: 

A Collection of Graceful Arts, Games, 
1 ricks, Puzzles, and Charades. By 
Frank Bhliew 300 Illubtrations. 

Hanhy-Panky: 

Very Easy Tncks, Very Difficult 
Tricks,White Magic, Sleight of Hand 
Edited by W. Crbmek 200 Illus¬ 
trations ^ 

The Meny Qirclb: 

A Book of New Intellectual Games 
andAlliifeements. ByCLARABsLLEW. 
Many Illu&trations. 


The. 

Magician's Own Book ■ 

Performances «.ith Cups and Balh 
Eggs, Hats, Handkerchiefs, &c. All 
from Actual £xpenenc& ^Ediuid by 
W H, Cremer 200 Illustrations. 

Magic No Mystery: 

Tricks with Cards, Dice, BalK See., 

, with fully descriptive Directions , the 
i Art of Secret Writing , Training of 
; Perfonning Animals, &e Colonrcd 
Frontispiece and ms^y lUustr Joas. 

The SeCTdt Out: 

One Thousand Tucks K^th Cards, and 
other Recreations, with Fntertamlng 
Expenments in Drawing-room 
“mile Magic." By W. HtCRXMBR. 
300 Engravuigs. 
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Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6r. 

‘ Senior’s Travel and Trout in the Antipodes. 

*Aii Angler's Sketches in Tksmama and New Zealand. By William 
• SENSon (''Efed Spinner"), Anthor of “ Stream and Sea." 

“/« every wa^ a happy production, • , • What Turner ejected in colour on 
canvas, Mr, Semor may he said io ejpeci hy the force of a factual mtnd^ tn Ian- 
guar^ that is magnificently descriptive, on his subject There ts in both painter 
a%a*wrtter the sanu magical combiuatton <f idealism and realism^ and the same 
hearty appreciation for all that u sublime and Pathetic tn natural scenery. That 
there ts an undue share of travel to the nutnbei of front caught is veriainly not 
Mr Sentor^s fault; but the comparative scarcity of tht pnnee of fishes ts 
adequately atoned for, in that the ivriter was led priitp well through all the 
glA'ious scenery of the antipodes in quest of him, , • great is the charm and 

the freshness and the ed>tltty oj~ the ^ok, that it is hard to put it down when once 
taJ^ up,**^HoMK News 


Shsdeespeare and Shakespeareaiia: 

Shakespeare. The First Folio. Mr. Wu.ijam Shakespeare's 

comedies Histones, and Tragedies. Published according to the true 
Originall Copies London, Pnnted by Isaac Iaccakd and En. Blount, 
1623,—A Reproduction of the extregiely rare original, in reduced facsmule 
by a photographic process—ensuring the strictest -accuracy in every detail. 
Small Svo, half-Roxburghe, jos, td, 

** To Messrs, Chatto and iVtndus belongs the merit of heeving done man 
to facilitate the critical study of the text of our great dramatist thdn all the 
Shakespeare clubs and societies put together A complete facsimile of the 
celebrated First Folio edition of ^if-a^gutnea is at once a miracle of 

cheapness and enterprise. Being tn a reduced form, ike type is necessarily 
rather dtminutsve, hit it is as dtsttnei as in a genuine copy of the original, 
and will be found to be as useful and Jar more handy to the studJkt than the 
latter ,**— Atubn.sum. ^ 

Shakespeare, The Lansdowne. Beautifully printed in red 

and black, in small but ver>' clear type With engraved facsimile of 
DROESHOUx'b Portrait, Post Svo, clotii extra, qs 6 d 

Shaks^ere’s Dramatio Works, Poems, Doubtfal Flays, and 

/ Biography “Chakx.bs KnKxHi's Pxc^rial Fijition, with many hundred 
beautiful Engravings on Wood of View“Costumcs, Old Buildings, Antiqui¬ 
ties, Portraits, &c Eight Vols , royal Svo, cloth extra, i2j. 

Shakespeare for Children: Tales from Shakespeare. By 

Cuaktss and Mary Lamb. With numerous Illustratioqi, coloured and 
^ pl^, by J Moyk Smith. Crown 410, cloth g^, im, 6d, 

Shakspere, The School of. Including ‘'TheLife and Death 

of Captain 1 homas Stukeley,” “ Nobody and Somebody,” ” Histrioniastix,” 
^ “Thcfc-odigal Son,” •jack Drum’s Entertainment/* “A Warning for Fair 
Women,” and ** Fair Em '* Edited, with Notes, by Richaku Simrson 
I ntroduction by F. J, Furnivall. Two Vols , crown 8vo, cloth extra, i8f 

Shakespeare Music, The Handbook of. Being an Account of 

Three Hundred and Fifty Pieces of Music, set to W^rds taken from the 
Playa and Poems ofShakespcarc, the cftmpositions tanging from the Elira- 
he^iSa Age to th^^esent lime. By Altred Rofpb, ^todioif-Roxburghe, qs, 

Shakespeare, A Study of. By Algernon Charles Swin. 

BURNS. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, Sx. 
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Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, with lo full-page Tinted Illustrations, 71. 


Sheridan’s Complete Works, 


With Life and Anecdotes. Including his Dramatic Writing, printed 
from the Original Editions, his Works m Prose and Poetry, Transla¬ 
tions, Speeches, Jokes, Puns, &c. , with a Collection of Shendamana. 


Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, 75. 6^, 

Signboards: 

Their History. With Anecdotes of Famous Taverns and Remarkable 
Cbiracters. 0/ Jacob Larwood and John Camden Hotten. 
With nearly 100 Illustrations. 

*' Even were ever so maltctously inclined^ we could not pick out all Messrs, 

Larwood and Hotten s plums, hetause the good things are so numerous as to defy 
the most wholesale depiedatton ”— Times. 


Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, 6s. bd. 

Slang Dictionary, The: 

Etymological, Historical, and Anecdotal. An Entirely New 
Edition, revised througbouft, and considerably Enlarged. 

'* HV are glad to see the Slant Dictionary reprinted and enlarged Froma hsgh 
scientific point of vuw this bo^ is not to be despised Of course it cannot fail to 
be amusing also It contains the very vocabulary oj unrestrained humour^ and 
oddity^ andgretesqueness In a word, it proxndes valuable material both for the 
student of language and the student of human nature ^*— Academy. 


Exquisitely printed m miniature, cloth extra, gilt edges, us. 6 d^ 

^ Smoker’s Text-Book^ The. 

ByJ Hamfr, F.RSL. 


Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 5J, 

Spalding’s Elizabethan Demonology: 

An Essay in Illustration & 'the Belief in the Existence of Devils, and 
the Powers possessed by them, as it was generally held dunng the 
period of the Reformation, and tlie times immediateiy^succceding; 
with Special Reference lo Shakspere and his Works. By T. Alfred 
Spalding, LL B - ^ . 


Crown 4to, uniform with “Chaucer for Children,” with Coloured 

Illustrations, cloth gilt, 10s. 6d. ^ ^ 

Spenser for Children. 

By M. H. lovMvV. With Illustrations in Colours by Walter J. 
Morgan. ’ 

Spenser has snnpy been transferred into plait prose, with here and there a 
Une or stanza quoUel, ivhere the meaning and the dution are T&ithin a cMld's 
eomprekensson, and additional point ts thus g\ven to the narrative without ike 
cost of obscurity. . . . Altogether the work has been well euid carefully done*^* 
—Thb Times. ^ 
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Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt edges, ^th Illustrations, 7?. W. 

Hiomson’s Seasons and Castle^^of Indolence. 

With a Biographical amt Critical Ifitroductionjy Allan Cunning¬ 
ham, ^nd over £0 line Illustrations on Steel and Wood. / 

• _ _ 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, 7 l (id, 

Timbs’ Clubs and Club'Life in London. 

•With Anecdotes of its famous Coffee-houses, Hostelries, and Taverns. 
B7 John Timbs, F.S.A. With numerous Illustrations. 

% Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, 6 d, 

Timbs’ English Eccentrics and Eccentric!- 

tics: Stones of eVealth and Fashion, Delusions, Impostures, and 
Fanatic Missions, Strange Sights and Sporting Scenes, lik:centnc 
Artists, Theatrical Folks, Men of Letters, &c. John Timbs, 
F.S.A, With nearly 50 Illustrations. 

• • Demy 8vo, cloth extra, 14^ 

Torrens’ The Marquess Wellesley, 

Architect of Empire. An Historic Portrait. Fonmng Vo/ /, of Pro- 
Consul and 'iKiBUNE: Welllsley and O Connell. Historic 
Portraits. By W. M. Tokrens, M.P. In Two Vols. 


Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with Coloured Illustrations, yr (A, 

Turner’s (J. M. W.) Life and Correspondence. 

Foun(]e<i ui^on Letters and Papers furnished by his Fiiends and fellow- * 
'XcadenrMins. By W vlter Thornbury A New J^dition, con¬ 
siderably Enlar^r( cl With numerous Illustrations m Colours, facbimiled 
li om 1 urner's original Drawings. 

'I'wo Vols . croftTi 8/0, cloth extra, with Map and Ground^PIans, 14J. 

Walcott’s Church Work an^Life in English 

Minsters, and the E^nglish Student's Mouastioon. By the Kov. 
Mackenzie E. C. Walcott, B D. 

^ I-argf" crown 8vo,*'loth antif^ue, with Illustrations, yj. 6^. 

5^alt6n wad Cotton’s Complete'*Allgler; ... 

or, The Contemplative Man's Recreation . being a Discourse of RiveAt* 
Fishponds, P’lsh and Fishing, wntten by Izaak Walton; and In- 
stnOTions hov^to Angle for a Trout or Grraylmg in a dear Stream, by 
Charles Cotton. With Original Memoirs and Notes bySirllARKis 
Nicolas, and 61 Copperplate Illustrations. * 


Carefully printed on paper to imitate the Original, 22 in. b)j 14 m., 2 j. 

Warrant to Execute C^jarles I. • 

An exact facsimile of this important Document, with the Fifty-nina 
Signaturts of the Regicides, and corresponding Sesils. w 


’ 3 * BOOKS PUBLISHED BY CHATTO 6 * WINDUS. 

' ' ■ - ■ **' - ————— ^ " 

The doth Annual Edition, for t 88 o, elegantly bound, doth, full 

price 5af. 

Walford’s County Families of the United 

Kingdom. A Royal Manual of the Titled and OntitledrAnstOGracy of 
Great Britain and Ireland. By Edwakd WALFOrcD, M. A., late Scholar 
of Balliol College, Oxford. Contauiing Notices of the Descent, Birth, 
Mamage, Education, &c , of more than 13,000 distinguished Heads of 
Families in the United Kingdom, their Heirs Apparent or Presump¬ 
tive, together with a Record of the Patronage at their disposa], the 
Offices which they hold or have held, their Town Addresses, Country 
Residences,!/Jlubs, &c. 

Whai ^tould the gosst^s of old have given for a hooh which opened to them 
ike recesses of every County Fantify tfi Three Kingdoms t . . . Thtswork^ 
however^ will serve other f ureses besides those of mere, yirtosiiy^ envy^ or maliee. 
it is just the book for the lady of the house to have at%and whin making up ike 
County di nner, as it gives exactly tha t mformatton whickfuncH itous and particular 
people are so des^;pus of obtaining—the exm t standing oj every person tn the county^ 
To the oustness man, * The County Families ' stands in the place of directory and 
biographical dictionary. The fund qf information it affords respecting the Vppe^ 
Ten Thousand must give it a place zn the lawyer^s library. an ' to if moneys 
, lender, who is so interested in finding out ike difference between a gentleman and a 
^ s^ntf between hetrs-atdaw anf younger sons, Mr, IVaHord has been a real bene- 
Rector, In this vplendid volume he has managed to meet a universal want—one 
which cannot fail to be felt by the lady tn her dt awingyroom, the peer tn hts library^ 
the tradesman in hts counting'house, and the gentleman tn hts club ’’-^Timbs. 

Beautifully pruited on papier to imitate the Original MS., price ar. 

Warrant to Execute Mary Queen of Scots. 

An exact Facsimile, including the Signature of Queen Ehzdieth, and ^ 
Facsimile of the Great Seal. > 

Crown 8vo, cloth limp, with numerous Illustrations, 4^, 6 d, 

Westropp’s Handbook of Pottery and Force- 

lam : or. History of those Arts from the Earliest Period, By HoDDSa 
M. Wkstropp. Author of ** Handbook of'Arrhasoiogy,*' "&c. With 
numerous beautiful lUustrations, and a IJst of Marks. 

Seventh Edition. Square 8vo, ix. 

Whistler v. Buskin: Art and Art*'Critics. 

By y A. Macneill Whistler. ^ 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, ys, od, m 

Wright’s Caricature History of the Georges. 

(The House of Hanover.) With 400 Pictures. I^ancatu:^.., Squibs, 
Broadsides, Window Pictures, &c. By 1 homas Wright, M.A., F.S.A. 

Large poA 3 vo, cloth extra, gilt, with Illustrations, ys, 6 d, 

Wright’s History of Caricature and of the 

Grotesque in Art, Literature, Sculpturs, and Painting, from the 
Earliest Times to the Present Day. By Thomas Wright, M.A., 
F,S,A. Prohisely Illustrated by F. W. Fairholt, F S^A. 
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